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PREFACE. 



The Compiler ezpresaea bis thanks for per- 
mission to reprint Hymns, to Mrs. Alexander 
of Derry, Mrs, Lynch, the Very Eev. Dean 
Stanley, the Bevs. B. H.'Baynes, H. Bonar, 
D.D., B. Caswall, J. Ellerton, F. Gorney, 
W. W. flow, W. Tidd Matson, J. H. 
Newman, D.D., G. H. Plnmtree, O. B. 
Pryxro«, T. B. Polloek, M.A., A. T. Bnssell, 
■8. T. Stone, Godfrey Thring, and T. White- 
field ; to W. Ghatterton Dix, Biq. ; to E. 
Hayes« Esq., for the nse of Dr. Neale'a 
Hymns ; to Messrs. H. S. King and Co. 
for permission to use six yerses from Mr. 
Tennyson'sintroduction to " Jn Mevtotiam;** 
also to the Bight Bey. Dr. Wordsworth, 
for permission to purchase the use of 
Hymns from " The Holy Year ; " to Messrs. 
G. Bell and Sons for pennission to purchase 
the use of Miss Procktor's Hymns ; to 
Messrs. Novello and Co. for like permission 
to purchase the use of Hymns from **The 
Hymnal ;" to Messrs. Longman for like per- 
mission with respect to Hymns from the 
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PREFACE. 

" Lyra Oennanica ; " to Messrs. J. Masters 
and Co. for like permission in respect to 
the Hymn, No. 203. 

The aim of the Compiler has been quality 
rather than quantity. Some Hymns have 
been inserted at the particular request of 
Ministers who use the Book ; whilst some 
others which were asked for (mainly on 
account of the tunes to which they had 
been set) have been omitted as unsuitable. 

It has been found impossible to adopt 
the oontinuoufl numbering in consequence 
of the existence of a small supplemoot of 
Hymns on Adult Baptism, bound up with 
the Hymn Book for use in Baptist Churches. 



G. W. CONDEE. 



FoBBST Hill, 
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APPENDIX. 



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

1 Rev. xix. 1. 10.10.7. J. Ellkrton. 

1 QING HaUelujah forth in duteous 
rj praise, 

O citizens of heaven, and sweetly raise 
An endless Hallelujah. 

2 Ye next, who stand before the Eternal 

Light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
An endless Hallelujah. 

S The Holy aty shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake 
again 
An endless Hallelujah. 

4 la blissful antiphona ye thus rejoice 

Tu render to the Lord with thankful voice 
An endless Hallelujah. 

5 Ye who have gained at length yourpalnu 

in bliss. 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still b' 
this. 
An endless Hallelujah. 

6 There, in one grand acclaim, for ever rin; 
The strains which tell the honour of you. 

KiBg, 
An endless Hallelujah. 
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PBAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

7 This is the rest for weary ones brought 

back. 
This is the food and drink which none 
shaUlack, 
An endless Hallelujah. 

8 While Thee, Creator of the world, we 

praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 
An endless Hallelujah. 

9 To Thee, Eternal Son, our voices sing ; 
With them, O Holy Ghost, to Thee we 

bring 
An endless Hallelujah. 
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Itev. xix. 8. 87.87.87. 

1 tTALLELUJAH 1 song of gladness, 
Xl Song of everlasting joy ; 
Hallelujah ! song the sweetest 

That can angel hosts employ. 

Hymning in God's holy presence 

Their high praise eternally. 

2 Hallelujah I church victorious. 

Thou may'st lift this joyful strain ; 
Hallelujah ! songs of triumph 

Well befit the ransomed toain : 
We our song must raise with sadness, 

While in exile we remain. 

3 Hallelujah ! strains of gladness 

Suit not souls with anguish torn ; 
Hidlelujah ! notes of sadness 

Best befit our state forlorn : 
Por, in this dark world of sorrow, 

We, with tears, our sin most mourn. 
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

4 Bat our earnest supplication, 
H0I7 God, we raise to Thee ; 

Bring ns to Thy blissful presence. 
Make ns all Thj j^ to see ; 

Then we'll sing oar Hallelojah,— 
Sing to all eternity. 



3 Psalm czlv. 10. IiutxavLAB. 

J. Mason Nbalb. 

1 rnHE strain upraise of joy and praise, 
1 HaUelujah ! 
To the glory of their King 

Shall the ransomed people sing 

HaUelujah I 

2 And the choirs that dwell on high 
Shall re-echo through the sky 

lUUelujah ! 
8 They in the rest of Paradise who dwell, 
The blessed ones, with joy, the chorus 
swell, HaUelujah ! 

4 The planets, beaming on their hearenly 

way — 
The shining constellations, join and say 
Hallelujah t 

5 Ye clouds that onward sweep, 
Te winds on pinions light, 

Ye thunders, echoing loud and deep. 
Ye Ughtnings, wUdlv bright. 
In sweet consent unite your 

HaUelujah I 
Ye floods and ocean biUows, 
Ye storms and winter snow. 
Ye days of cloudless beauty. 
Hoar frost and summer glow. 
Ye groTes that wave in spring. 
Ana glorious forests, sing Hallelujah I 
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PBAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

7 First let the birds, with painted plumage 

Exalt thefr great Creator's praise, and say, 
Hallelujah ! 

8 Then let the beasts of earth, with vai7ing 

strain. 
Join in creation's hymn, and cry again 
Hallelujah ! 

9 Here let the mountains thunder forth 

sonorous Hallelujah ! 

There let the valleys sing in gentler 
chorus Hallelujah 1 

10 Thou jubilant abyss of ocean, cry 

Hallelujah ! 
Ye tracts of earth and continents, reply 
Hallelujah ! 

11 To God, who all creation made. 
The frequent hymn be duly paid : 

Hallelujah ! 

12 This is the strain, the eternal strain, the 

Lord Almighty loves : 

Hallelujah t 
This is the song, the heavenly song, that 
Christ the King approves ; 

HaUelujah ! 

13 Wherefore we sing, both heart and voice 

awaking. Hallelujah ! 

And children's voices echo, answer 
making, HaUelujah I 

14 Now from all men be out-poured 
Hallelujah to the Lord ; 

With Hallelujah evermore 
The Son and Spirit we adore. 

36 Praise be done to the Three In One. 

HaUelujah! HaUelujah! HaUelujah* 
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PKAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 



4t Isaiah vi. 3. 993.998.664.88. Halu 

1 rriHEE, God Almighty, Lord thrice holy, 
X Thine angel hosts, with rev'rence 

lowly, 
Adore in solemn ceaseless hymn : 
Thy glory flUeth earth and heaven ; 
And praise to Thee is ever given 
By cherubim and seraphim : 

With veiled face they cry 
Glory to God Most High 
Ever, ever ! 
We, too, are Thine : Thee we confess. 
We worship Thee, Thy name we bless. 

2 The elders, with their crowned glory, 
Stand bending evermore before Thee, 

The first-born of the blessed band ; 
There, too, earth's ransomed and for- 
given, 
Brought by Immannel safe to heaven, 
In glad unnumbered myriads stand : 
Loud are the songs of praise 
Their mingled voices raise 
Ever, ever ! 
We, too, are Thine : Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy name we bless. 

3 They sing to Thee, in sinless numbers, 
The Living Love that never slumbers. 

At once creation's source and sun ; 
The Light that ligfat'neth all, abiding, 
And over iJl Thy works presiding, 
Hie life, unending, unb^^n : 
The Fount of joy Thou art 
That flUeth every heart 
Ever, ever I 
Thee we adore. Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy name we bless. 
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PRAISE AND THAKKSOIVING. 

4 Beveal Thyself to tu more fully, 
That we may know and love Thee tnily 
In Christ Who did onr souls redeem ; 
And by Thy Spirit in ns dwelling. 
The things of Christ unto us temng, 
Create us all anew in Him : 
Tri-Unity IMvine, 
Upon our spirits shine 
Ever, ever! 
Thee we adore. Thee we confess, 
We worship Thee, Thy name we bless. 



t> Bev.T.12. 66i.e66i. BoDEar. 

1 pLOBY to Qod on high I 
VT Let earth to heaven reply; 

Praise ye Hf s name : 
His love and grace adore. 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And praise Him evermore ; 

Worthy the Lamb I 

2 Jesus, our Lord and Gk>d, 
Bore sin's tremendous load ; 

Praise ye His name : 
Tell what His arm hath done. 
What spoils from death He won ; 
Sing His great name alone ; 

Worthy the Lamb I 

8 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one. 

Praising His name ; 
We who have felt His blood 
Sealing our peace with Ood, 
Sound His lUgh praise abroad ; 

Worthy the Lamb! ' "" 

4 Join, an the ransomed race, 
Onr Lord and God to bless ; 
Praise ye His name : 
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PRAISE AND THANKSOIYINO. 

In Him we will rejoice. 
Making a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice. 
Worthy the Lamb 1 

6 Though we must change our place. 
Yet shall we never cease 

Praising His name ; 
To Him our tribute bring. 
Hail Him our gracious King, 
And, without ceasing, sing. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

6 Now let the hosts above. 
In realms of endless love. 

Praise His great name : 
To Him ascribed be. 
Honour and majesty, 
Through all eternity ; 

Worthy the Lamb I 
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Psalm cL 77.77.77. G. W. Condsb. 

LL things praise Thee — Lord most 

. high, 

Heaven and earth and sea and sky. 
All were for Thy glory made. 
That Thy greatness thus displayed 
Should all worship bring to Thee ; 
All things praise Thee :— Lord, may we ? 

2 All things praise Thee— night to night 
Sings in silent hymns of light ; 

All things praise Thee — dav to day 
Chants Thy power in burning ray ; 
Time and space are praising Thee, 
Ail things praise Thee :— Lord, may we ? 

3 All things praise Thee— round her zones 
Earth, in fragrant, brilliant tones, 
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

KoIIs a ceaseless choral strain ; 
Koaring wind, and deep-voiced main, 
Hustling leaf, and humming bee, 
All things praise Thee :— Lord, may we? 

4 All things praise Thee— high and low. 
Rain and dew, and seven-hued bow. 
Crimson sunset, fleecy cloud, 
Kippling stream, and tempest loud; 
SSummer, winter, all to Thee 
Glory render :— Lord, may we? 

-5 All things praise Thee— Heaven's high 
shrine 
Rings with melody divine : 
Lowly bending at Thy feet, 
iSeraph and archangel meet ; 
This their highest bliss, to be 
Ever praising :— Lord, may we ? 

■C AU things praise Thee— gracious Lord, 
Oreat Creator, Powerful Word, 
Omnipresent Spirit, now 
At Thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Lift our hearts in praise to Thee : 
All things praise Thee :^Lord, may we ? 
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Psalm zlvi. 8888.6066.8. Luthek. 

OD is our refuge in distress, 
Our shield of hope through every 
care. 
Our Shepherd watching us to bless. 
And therefore will we not despair ; 
^Vlttiough the mountains shaka 
And hills their place forsake. 
And billows o'er them break. 
Yet still will we not fear. 
For Thou, God, art ever near. 
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

2 God is our hope and strength in woe ; 

Through earth He maketh wars to cease ; 

His power breaketh spear and bow : 

His mercy sendeth endless peace. 
Then though the earth remove. 
And storms rage high above. 
And seas tempestuous prove. 
Yet still wiU we not fear. 

The Lord of Hosts is ever near. 
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Psalm liv. 8. 5555.10.56.56.10. 

Gerhakdt. Translated by Massif.. 

EVENING and morning, 
Sunset and dawning, 
Wealth, peace, and gladness, 
Comfort in sadness. 
These are Thy works ; all the glory be 
Thine. 
Times without number, 
Awake or in slumber. 
Thine eye observes us, 
From danger presei-ves us. 
Causing Thy mercy upon us to shine. 

Father, O hear me ! 

Pardon and spare me ! 

Quench all my terrors. 

Blot out my errors, 
That by Thine eyes they may no more be 
scanned. 

Order my goings. 

Direct aU my doings, 

As it may please Thee, 

Retain or release me, 
AU I commit to Thy Fatherly hand. 

Griefs of God's sending, 
All have an ending ; 
Clouds may be pouring. 
Wind and wave roaring, 

Dgtzed by Google 



PBAISB AND THANKSGIVING. 

Sniuhine will come when the tempest has 
passed. 
Joys still increasing, 
And peace never ceasing. 
Faith lost in vision, 
And hope in fruition. 
These are the joys which I look for at 
last. 



U Psalm dii. 2. 77.77.77. P. Pibrpoikt. 

1 'DOR the beauty of the earth, 
J: For the beauty of the skies. 
For the love which from our birth 
Orer and around us lies : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

2 For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night. 
Hill and vale and tree and flower. 
Sun and moon and stars of light : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

3 For the joy of human lore. 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friends above ; 
For all gentle thoughts and mild : 
Christ, oar God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

4 For each perfect gift of Thine 
To our race so freely given, 
Graces, human and IMvine, 
Flowers of earth, and buds of heaven : 
Christ, our God, to Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

6 For Thy church that evermore 
lifteth holy hands aJ|C(S^ogle 



PRAISE AND THANKSOIYINO. 

Offering up on erery shore 
lU pnxe Mcrillce of love : 
Christ, onr Ood, (oThee we raise 
This our SMriflce of pndse. 
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Bev. iv. 8. 7775. Bobison. 

1 rnHBEE in One, and One in Three, 
X Btiler of the earth and sea. 
Hear as, whUe we lift to Thee 

Holy chant and psalm. 

2 Light of li^ts I with morning shine : 
Lift on usThy light divine ; 

And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 
8 Light of lights ! when falls the even. 

Let it close on sin foxgiyen ; 

Fold us in the peace of heaven. 

Shed a holy calm. 

4 Three in One, and One in Three, 

Dimly here we worship Thee ; 

With the salnto hereafter we 
Hope to bear the palm. 
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Psalm dii. 8884. CWo&dswobth. 

LOBD of Heaven, and earth, and sea» 
_ To Thee all praise and glorr be ; 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 
Giver of aU? 
2 The golden sunshine, vernal air. 
Sweet flowers and fruits Thy love declare. 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there. 
Giver of aU I 
8 For peaceful homes and healthful days. 
For all the blessings earth displays. 
We owe Thee thankfulness and pndse. 
Giver of aUl .,..ed by Google 



PEAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

4 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gvr'at Him for a world undone. 
And e'en that gift Thou dost outran^ 

And give us all. 

5 Thou giv'st the Spirit's blessed dower. 
Spirit of life, and love, and power. 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower 

Upon U8 all. 

6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven. 
For means of grace and hopes of Heaven, 
Father, what can to Thee be given, 

WhogivestaU? 

7 We lose what on ourselves we spend, 
We have, as treasures without end. 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Who givest aU. 

8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 
Repaid a thousandfold will be ; 
Then gladly will we give to Thee, 

Giver of aU,-- 

To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power (o give; 
Oh may we ever with Thee live. 

Giver of all ! 

1/0 Col.iil.2. 84.84.84. A. A. Pkootmi. 

1 r\UB. God ! we thank Thee, who hast 
\J The earth so bright : [made 
So full of splendour and of joy, 

Beauty and light : 

So many glorious things are here, 

Noble and right 

2 We thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 

Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 

Circling us round. 
That in the darkest spot of earth 

Borne love is found. 



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

3 We thank Thee more that all oar joy 

Is touched with pain ; 
That shadows fall on brightest hours. 

That thorns remain ; 
13 J that earth's bliss may be our guide. 

And not our chain. 

4 For Thou who knowest. Lord, how soon 

' Our weak heart clings, 
Ilast given us joys, tender and true. 

Yet aU with wings : 
So that we see gleaming on high 

Diviner things. 

5 We thank Thee, Lord, that Thou has kept 

The best in store ; m 

We have enough, yet not too much, ^ 

To long for more. 
A yearning for a deeper peace 

Not known before. 

6 We thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls. 

Though amply blest. 
Can never find, although they seek, 

A perfect rest. 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 

On Jesus' breast. 



''N 



I O Psalm xlvii. 1. 67.67.e0.66. 

LO RiNCKART. Tr. by WlWKWOBTH. 

TOW thank we all our God, 
„V With hearts and hands and voices, 
W^ho wondrous things hath done. 
In whom His world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother's arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifte of lovepogle 
And still is ours to-day. 



PBAISE AKD THANKSGIVING. 

2 Oh may this bonnteoiu God 

Throtigh all onr life be near ns. 
With ever joyful hearts 

And Uessed peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in His grace. 
And guide ns when perplexed. 
And free ns from all His 
In this world and the next. 

3 All pndse and thanks to God, 

The Father, now be given. 
The Son, and Him who reigns 
With Them in highest heaven. 
The One eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore. 
For thns it was, is now, 
^ And shall be evermore. 
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888.888. Tkknch. 

1 1* ET all men know, that all men move 
XJ Under a canopy of love. 
As broad as the bine sky above ; 
That doubt and trouble, fear and pain. 
And anguish, all are shadows vain ; 
That death itself shall not remain. 

S That weary deserts we may tread, 
A dreanr labvrinth we may thread, 
Through dark ways underground be led; 
Tet, if we will our Guide obey. 
The dreariest path, the darkest way. 
Shall issue out in heavenly day 1 

8 And we on divers shores now cast. 
Shall meet, our perilous voyage past, 
All in our Father's house at last I 
Let all men count it true that love. 
Blessing, not cursing, rules above. 
And that in it we live and move. 



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 
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Psalm cxiii S. G. M. Fabkb. 

1 TTlATHEB I the sweetest, dearest name 
J? That men or angels know I 
Fountain of life, that had no f onnt 

From which itself conld flow I 

2 Lone Fountain of the Godhead I hail I 

Person most dread and dear I 
I thrill with frightened joy to feel 
Thy fatherhood so near. 

3 Lost in Thy greatness. Lord 1 I live, 

As in some gorgeous maie ; 
Thy sea of unbegotten light 
Blinds me, and yet I gaze. 

4 Thy grandeur is all tenderness. 

All motherlike and meek ; 
The hearts that will not come to it, 
Humbling itself to seek. 

5 On earth Thou hidest, not to scare 

Thy children with Thy liffht; 

Thou showest us Thy face in heayen, 

When we can beur the sight. 

lO Psalm c. 5. L.M. H. BoirAB. 

1 f\ LOVE of God, how strong and true, 
\J Eternal and yet ever new, 
Uncomprehended and unbought. 
Beyond all knowledge and all thought I 

2 O heavenly love, how precious still, 
In days of weariness and ill. 

In nights of pain and helplessness. 
To heal, to comfort, and to bless 1 
8 O wide-embradng, wondrous love. 
We read Thee in the sky above, 
We read Thee in the earth below, 
In seas that swell and streams that flow. 



FBAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

4 We read Thee best in Him who came. 
To bear for us the cross of shame ; 
Sent by the Father from on high, 
Our life to live, our death to die. 

5 O love of God, our shield and stay. 
Through all the perils of onr way, 
Eternal love, in Thee we rest, 

For ever safe, for ever blessed ! 

IT Psalm crvLl. CM. G.B.Budteii. 

1 -1 f-y God, I love Thee for Thyself, 
iYL All creature things above,— 
Thy glorious works, Thy blessed gifts 

I praise ;— but Thee I love. 

2 My God, I seek Thee for Thyself,— 

Besides, I ask not aught : 
If Thee, Thyself, I do not find, 
All that I And is nought. 
8 If Thoudeniest me Thyself, 
Whate'er Thou givest me, 
Empty and void, I languish still, 
And grieve unceasingly. 
4 Give me to find, O gracious God, 
Thee, as my final end ; 
To Thee in constancy of love 
Eternally to tend. 

lo Psalm cxl. C. M. FAunrv. 

1 •» ry God, how wonderful Thou art ! 
JiL Thy Majesty how bright ! 
How beautiful Thy Mercy-Seat 

In depths of burning light ! 

2 How dread are Thine eternal years. 

Oh Everlasting Lord I 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

3 How beautiful, how beautiful 

The sight of Thee must be. 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power^ 
And awful purity ! 

4 Oh how I fear Thee, Living God I 

With deepest, tenderest fears, 
And worship Thee with trembling hope 
And penitential tears. 

6 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord ! 
Almighty as Thou art ; 
For Thou host stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

6 No earthly father loves like Thee ; 

No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
With me Thy sinful child. 

7 Only to sit and think of God, 

Oh what a joy it is I 
To think the thought, to breathe the 
Name, 
Earth has no higher bliss I 

8 Father of Jesus, love's Beward I 

What rapture will it be. 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
And gaze, and gaze on Thee ! 
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Psalm cxiil. C. M. Fabkb. 

GOD I Thy power is wonderful, 
Thy glory passing bright ; 
• * 1, withi- ^ 



Thy wisdom, with its deep on deep, 
A rapture to the sight. 

2 Thy justice is the gladdest thing 
Creation can behold ; 
Thy tenderness so meek, it wins 
The guilty to be bold. 
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

3 Yet more than all, and even more, 

Should we Thy creatures bless. 
Most worshipful of attributes. 
Thine awful holiness. 

4 There's not a craTlng in the mind 

Thou dost not meet and still ; 

There's not a wish the heart can have 

Which Thou dost not fuML 

5 Angelic n>lrits, countless souls. 

Of Thee have drunk their fill : 
And to etemitj will drink 
Th7 joy and glory stilL 
6 From Thee were drawn those worlds of 
life. 
The Saviour's heart and soul ; 
And undiminished still Thy waves 
Of calmest glory roll. 

7 All things that have been, all that are. 

All things that can be dreamed. 
All possible creations made, 

Kept faithful, or redeemed, — 

8 All these may draw upon Thy power. 

Thy mercy may command ; 
And still outflows Thy silent sea» 
Immutable and grand. 

9 O little heart of mine I shall pain 

Or sorrow make thee moan. 
When aU this God is all for thee, 
A Father all thine own ? 

Psalm Izziil 26. CM. P.J.BAiusr. 
SONO or TBS Sk&aphiic 
S flames in skies 
We bum and rise 
And lose ourselves in Thee: 
Yean upon yean 
And nought sppean 
Save Thou, O God, to bei , 

• ^J grazed rrCOOgle 
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PBAISE AND THAKKSaiYING. 

2 To UB no thought 

Hath Being bronght 
Towards Thee that doth not move : 

Yean upon yean 

And what appeara 
Save Thou, O God, to love ! 

I All Thon dost make 

lies Uke a lake 
Below Thine infinite eye : 

Yean upon yean 

And all appean 
Save ThoQ, O God, to die ! 

k As son or star. 

How high or far, 
Show but a booniless sky ; 

So creature mind 

Is all confined 
To show Thee, God, Most High I 

> The sun still bums. 
The sun still turns 
Bound, round itself and round : 
So creature mind 
To self's confined. 
But Thou, God, hast no bound. 

{ Systems arise, 

Or a world dies 
Sach constant hour in air ; 

But creature mind. 

In heaven confined. 
Lives on like Thee, God I there. 

r Thou fill'st our eyes 
As were the skies 

One burning, boundless sun ; 
While creature mind, 
In path confined, ., , 

Fasseth a spot thereon. - <-oogIe 



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 
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PsalmcxlT.a D. C. M. T.T. Lynch. 

1 niHE Lord is rich and merciful, 
± The Lord is very kind ; 

Oh, come to Him, come now to Him, 

With a believing mind. 
His comforts they shall strengthen thee. 

Like flowing waters cool ; 
And He shall for thy spirit be 

A foxmtain ever full. 

2 The Lord is glorious and strong. 

Our God is very high ; 
Oh, trust in Him, trust now in Him, 

And have security. 
He shall be to thee IIM the sea. 

And thou shalt surely feel 
His wind, that bloweth healthUy, 

Thy sicknesses to heaL 

3 The Lord is wonderful and wise, 

As all the ages tell ; 
Oh, learn of Him, learn now of Him, 

Then with thee it is weU. 
And with His light thou shalt be blest, 

Therein to work and live ; 
And He shall be to thee a rest 

When evening hours arrive. 



AiAi lJohniv.8. CM. J. D. Burns. 

1 rilHOU, Lord, art love, and everywhere 
J. Thy name is brightly shown ; 
Beneath, on earth— Thy footstool fair; 

Above, in heaven— Thy throne. 

2 Thy word Is love— in lines of gold 

There mercy prints its trace : 
In nature we Thy steps behold, 
The gospel uiows Thy face. 



niAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

3 T! ly ways are lore— though th^ transcend 

Our feeble range of sight, 
They wind through darkness to their end 
In everlasting light. 

4 Thy thoughts are love, and Jesns is 

The loving voice they find ; 
His love lights up the vast abyss 
Of the Eternal Mind. 

5 Thy chastisements are love— more deep 

They stamp the seal divine ; 
And by a sweet compukion keep 
Our spirits nearer Thine. 

6 Thy heaven is the abode of love 1 

O blessed Lord, that we 
3Iay there, when time's dim shades re- 
move^ 
Be gathered home to Thee ! 

7 Then with Thy resting saints to fall 

Adoring round Thy throne, 
When all shall love Thee, Lord, and all 
Shall in Thy love be one. 



1 John i, 6. 80.886. T. Binnbt. 
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1 INTERNAL Light I Eternal Light I 
JCi How pure the soul must be, 
When, placed within Thy searching sight. 
It shrinks not, but with calm delight 

Can live, and look on Thee 1 

2 The spirits that surround Thy throne. 

May bear the burning bliss ; 
But that ia surely theirs alone, 
Since they have never, never^known 

A fajlen world like tlrf&^oog^e 



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING. 

8 Oh ! how shall I, whose natire sphere 

Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
Before the Ineffable appear, 
And on my naked spirit bear 

That Uncreated Beam ? 
4 There is a way for man to rise 

To that sublime abode :— 
An offeilDg and a sacrifice, 
A Holy Spirit's energies. 

An Advocate with God:— 
6 These, these prepare ns for the sight 

Of holiness above : 
The sons of ignorance and night 
May dwell in the Eternal Light, 

Through the Eternal Love I 

9 i Psalm xxix. 9. 008.668.8806. 
/^± W. TiDD Matsox. 

1 p OD is in His temple, 
IT The Almighty Father! 

Bound His footstool let us gather:— 
Him with adoration 
Serve, the Lord most holy, 
Who hath mercy on the lowly. 
Let us raise 
Hymns of praise 
For his great salvation :— 
God is in His temple ! 

2 Christ oomes to His temple r 
We, His word receiving. 

Are made happy in believing. 
Lo I from sin delivered ! 
He hath turned our sadness. 
Oar deep gloom to light and gladness ! 
Let us raise 
Hymns of praise, 
For our bonds are severed :— 
Christ comes to His temnle ! 



PBAISE AND THANKSGIVING* 

3 Gome, and claim Thy temple, 
Gradoiu Holy Spirit ! 
In our hearts Thy home inherit: — 
Make in xa Thy dwelling, 
Thy high work fulflUing. 
Into oars Thy will instilling ; 
TiU we raise 
Hymns of praise, 
Beyond mortal telling. 
In the eternal temple ! 

OK LnkeiL14. 10.».10.9.10.10.ai0.10.8. 
fyO W. TiDD Matson. 

1 r\ LOBY, glory to God in the highest ! 
\X Angels in chorus joyfully cry ; 
Glory, glory to God in the highest I 

Trembling and weak our voices reply. 
Fain would we echo their anthem above. 
Fain would we sing to the Fountain of 
love. 
Glory to God in the highest ! 
What though but f eeb^ our accents arise. 
Deigning to hearken. He bends from the 
skies. 
Glory to God in the highest ! 

2 Glory, glory to God in the highest ! 

Bright-beaming stars of midnight pro- 
claim; 
Glory, glory to God in the highest ! 
All nature peals forth in praise to His- 
name- 
Warbles the woodland, and whispers the 

breeze; 
fUNir out the torrents and tempest-toaaed 

Glory to God in the highest I 
Loud His creation still ceaseless prolongs. 
Praise to her Biaker in all her glad songs. 

Glory to God in the highest)^lc 



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING, 

8 Glory, glory to God in the highest ! 

Jolidiig the choir, oar tribute we brin,'; > 
Glory, glory to God in the highest ! 

Mortals break silenee, gratefnily sinr; : 
Beigning in majesty, throned above. 
Yours is the royallest gift of His love. 

Glory to God in the Highest ! 
Spread through creation. His grandctir 

we trace, 
Only in nuui He revealeth His grace. 
Glory to God in the highest ! 

Qf* Psalm cii 22. D. L. M. 

4/\j Dk. D. Thomas. 

1 TEHOVAH, evermore the same, 

O Unchanging and unchanged art Thou : 
And while Thy creatures wax and wane. 
In Thee there is no ebb or flow. 
Systems may rise and fade away. 
And nature weaken in her frame. 
Within Thyself there's no decay, 
For evermore *' Thou art the same." 

2 Nor would we have Thee change, O Lord, 
For kinder never couldst Thou be. 

Thy love is one great golden cord 
Binding the universe to Thee. 
Ere earth was made, or time b^an. 
Or Christ of human flesh became, 
Thy love went forth on guilty man ; 
For evermore "Thou art the same." 

3 There's nought on earth that does not 

change, 
All things are shifting on the stream. 
Whatever comes within our range 
Seems just as fleeting as a dream. 
There is no rest but in Thy Word, 
No settled hope but in Thy name. 
Boot Thou our souls in Thee, O Lord, 
For Thou art evermore "the same." 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 
HIS FRE-EXISTENCE. 

Col. i. 15—17. 87.87.87.7. 

)F the Father's Love begotten 
Ere the worlds began to be. 
He is Alpha and Omega, 

He the source, the ending He, 
Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see, 
Evermore and evermore ! 

2 At His word the worlds were framed ; 

He commanded ; it was done : 
Heaven and earth and depths of ocean 

In their threefold order one ; 
All that grows beneath the shining 

Of the moon and burning sun. 

Evermore and evermore ! 
S lie is found in human fashion, 

Death and sorrow here to know. 
That the race of Adam's children. 

Doomed by law to endless woe, 
May not henceforth die and perish 

In that dreadful^ulf below. 

Evermore and evermore ! 
4 This is He Whom seers in old time 

Chanted of with one accord ; 
Whom the voices of the prophets 

Promised in their faithful word ; 
Ii« ow He shines, the long-expected : 

Let creation praise its Lord : 

Evermore and evermore ! 
£ O ye heights of heaven adore him ! 

An«el hosts His praises sing ! 
All dominions bow before Him 

And extol our God and King : 
Let no tongue on earth be silent, 

Every voice in concert ring, 

Evermore and evermore ' 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 
HIS ADVENT. 
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Zech. iz. 9. D. L. M. 

Adapted from Oxo. Wsissbl. 

1 "DEHOLD One cometh from afar ! 
Sj The portals of the heart unbar ; 
The Christ of God is drawing near ; 
The Sayionr of the world is here : 
He comes with healing on His wings. 
Pardon and life to all He brings ; 

A temple in each heart prepare, 
Adorned with love, and praise, and prayer. 

2 He comes to save ; a Helper tried ; 
Mercy iB ever at His side ; * 

His kingly state is holiness ; 

His sceptre pity, swift to bless : 

Oh blest the city, blest the land, 

That yield them to this King's command ; 

Oh blest the hearts set free from sin. 

To whom He deigns to enter in. 

■3 So come, Lord Jesus, enter Thou, 
Thy life and peace on us bestow. 
Thy inner pre^nce may we feel. 
Thy truth and grace in us reveal : 
To Thee our hearts we open wide. 
With us for evermore abide ; 
Thy Holy Spirit lead us on 
Until the crown of life be won. 
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Matt, ii 10. 77.77.77. W. C. Dec. 



IAS with gladness men of old 
j\. Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with joy thev hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ! 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 
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HIS ADVENT. 

2 As with joyfol iteps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed : 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with williiig feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

8 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger mde and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy. 
Pare, and free from sin's alloy. 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ ! to Thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jeens, every day 
Keep ns in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past^ 
Bring onr ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to goide. 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou, its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou, its Son which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Hallelnjahs to our King. 



30 



Lnke ii. 1—11. lO.lO.lO.lO.lO.lO. 
W. J. Byboh. 

1 piHBISTIANS, awake, salute the happy 
\J mom 
Whereon the Saviour of mankind was 

bom, 
Bise to adore the mystery of love. 
Which hosts of angels chanted from 

above; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God Incarnate and the virgin's Son. 
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THE LOBD JESUS CHRIST: , 

2 Then to the wstchf nl shepherds it was told. 
Who heaxd the aagelic herald's voice, 

"Behold, 
I bring fipood tidings of a Sadonx's birth 
To yon and all the nations upon earth : 
This day hath God fulfilled His promised 

word, 
This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the 

Lord." 

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial 

• choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, con- 
spire : 
The praises of redeeming love they sang. 
And heaven's whole orb with hallelujahs 

rang : 
Qod's highest glory was their anthem still. 
Peace upon earth, and unto men goodwill. 

4 Oh may we hope, the angelic hosts among. 
To join, redeemed, a glad triumphant 

throng : 
He that was bom upon this joyful day 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Saved by His love, inceraant we shall sing 
Eternal praise to heaven's Almighty King. 
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Luke ii. 1—11. 10 7*8. C. Wksmy. 
1 TJABK I the herald angels sing 
rl Glory to the new-bom King, 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 
Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem. 

CH0AU8. 

Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-bom King. 
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HIS ADVENT. 

2 Christ, \jj highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the Everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come. 
Offspring of a Virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see I 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity ! 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, onr EmmanueL 

3 Hail, the heaven-bom Prince of Peace 1 
Hail, the 8nh of Bighteonsnem I 
Light and Uf e to all He brings, 

Blsen with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die. 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 
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Luke ii, 1—11. 8 7'8. 



1 QEE ! amid the winter's snow, 
O Bom for ns on earth below ; 
See ! the tender Lamb appears, 
Promised from eternal years ! 

CHOBUS. 

Hail I thou ever-blessed mora 1 
Hail ! Bedemption's happy dawn I 
8ing through all Jerusalem, 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem I 

2 Lo I within a manger lies 

He who built the starry skies : 
He who throned in height sublime. 
Sits amid the cherabim. 

3 " Say, ye lowly shepherds, say, 
What your joyful news to-day t 
Wherefore have you left your sheep 
On the lonely mountain steep ? " 
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THE LOfiD JESUS CHBIST I 

4 "Aswetntchedatdeadof night, 
Lo I we saw a wondrous light ; 
Angels singing, ' Peace on earth/ 
Told us of the Saviour's birth.** 

5 Sacred Infant I aU divine I 
What a tender love was Thine ! 
Thus to come from highest bliss 
Down to sach a world as this I . 

Teach, oh, teach ns. holr Child I 
By Thy face so meek and mUd I 
Teach xa to resemble Thee 
In Thy sweet humility. 



HIS UFE. 
QQ Mark x. 46—62. 88.88.83. 

00 LONOTILLOW. 

1 DLIND Bartimsras at the gates 
Jj Of Jericho in darkness waits : 
He hears the crowd ; he hears a breath 
Say, " It is Christ of Naareth I » 
And calls in tones of agony, 

" Thon Son of David pity me ! " 

2 The thronging multitudes increase ; 
" BUnd Bartimsens hold thy peace I " 
But still, above the noisy crowd. 

The blind man's cry is shrill and loud : 
Until they say, " He caUeth thee ; 
"Be of good cheer 1 He calleth thee ! ** 

8 Then saith the Christ, as silent stands 
The crowd, *'What wUt thou at my 

hands?" 
And he replies, " O give me light I 
*' Babbi, restore the blind man's sight.** 
And Jesus answers, '* Go thy way, 
"Thy faith, thy faith hath saved thee." 
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HIS LIFE. 

4 Ye that have eyes and cannot lee. 
In darkness and in misery. 
Recall those mighty roices thre&— 
" O Jesus, Jesus, pity me I " 
"Courage ! Arise 1 He caUeth thee 1 " 
"Thy faith, thy faith hath made thee 
whole.*' 
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2 Cor. Tiii. 9. L. M. H. Bonab. 

1 rnHE Son of God, in mighty love, 
X Came down to Bethlehem for me ; 
Forsook His throne of light above. 
An infant upon earth to be. 

2 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 
Became a Man of griefs for me ; 

In love, though rich, becoming poor. 
That I through Him enriched might be. 

3 The ever-blessed Son of God 
Went up to Calvaiy for me ; 

There paid my debt, there bore my load. 
In His own body on the tree. 

4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies. 
Went down into the grave for me ; 
There overcame my enemies. 
There won the glorious victory. 

5 In love, the whole dark path He trod. 
To consecrate a way for me ; 

Each bitter footstep marked with blood. 
To consecrate a path for me. 
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1 Peter iL 23. CM. Sir E. DinsNY. 
1 TTTHAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
Yf Around Thy steps below I 
Wliat patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe 1 
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THE LOED JESUS CHRIST : 

2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 

Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile. 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unweuied in foi^veness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, OXord, to grieve 
Far more for others' sins, wan all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with Thyself, may every eye, 

In us, Thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace which spring 
I^m union, Lord, with Thee. 



Peter iL 21. D.L.M. A.C.Coxis. 
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1 fXa 1 who like Thee, so cahn, so bright, 
\J Lord Jesus Christ, Thou Light of 

light! 
Oh I who like Thee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woe? 
Oh I who like Thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men before ; 
So meek, so lowly, vet so high. 
So glorious in humility ? 

2 Through all Thy life-long weary year% 
A man of sorrows and of tears, 

The cross, where all our sins were laid, 
tJpon Thy bending shoulders weighed ; 
And death, that sets the prisoner free. 
Was pang and scoff and scorn to Thee ; 
Yet love through all Thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed. 
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HIS LIFE. 

3 O wondions Lord, our souls would be 
Still more and more conformed to Thee ; 
Would lose the pride, the taint of sin, 
That bums these fevered veins within ; 
And learn of Thee, the Lowly One, 
And like Thee, all our journey run. 
Above the world, and all its mirth. 

Yet weeping still with weeping earth. 

4 Be with us as we onward go ; 
Illumine all our way of woe ; 
And grant us ever on the road 

To trace the footsteps of our God : 
That when Thou shalt appear, arrayed 
In light, to judge the quick and dead. 
We may to life immortal soar. 
Through Thee who livest evermore. 
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John iv. 1—29. CM. SraE.DENNYi 

1 Q WEET was the hour, O Lord, to Thee, 
O At Sychar's lonely well, 

When a poor outcast heard Thee there 
Thy great salvation telL 

2 There Jacob's erring daughter found 

Those streams unknown before. 
The water-brooks of life that make 
The weary thirst no more. 

3 And, Lord, to us, as vile as she. 

Thy gracious lips have told 
That mystery of love revealed 
At Jacob's well of old. 

4 In spirit, Lord, we've sat with Thee, 

Beside tlie springing well 
Of life and peace, and heard Thee then 
Ita healing virtues tell. 
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THE LOBB JESUS CHBIST : 

6 Dead to tho world, we dream no mor& 
Of earthly pleasnres now ; 
Onr deep, divine, unfailing Spring 
Of grace and glory Thon. 

C No hope of rest in anght beside. 
No beauty, Lord, we see ; 
And, like Samaria's daughter, seek 
And find our all in Thee. 
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Luke ix. 82. D.L.H. DsanStanlzv. 

MASTER! It is good to be 
High on the mountain here with 
Thee ; 

Where stand revealed to mortal gase 
Those glorious saints of other days. 
Who once received on Horeb's height 
The eternal laws of truth and right ; 
Or caught the still small whisper, higher 
Than storm, than earthquake, or than Are. 

2 O Master ! it is good to be 
With Thee and with Thy faithful Three, — 
Here, where the Apostle's heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation's shock ; 
Here, where the Son of Thunder learss 
The thought that breathes, the word that 

bums; 
Here, where on eagle's wings we move 
With Him Whose last best creed is Love. 

8 O Master 1 it is good to be 
Entranced, rawrapt, alone with Thee ; 
And watch Thy gUstering raiment glow. 
Whiter than Hermon's whitest snow. 
The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light divine : 
Till we too change from grace to grace. 
Gating on that traasflguxed face. 
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HIS DEATH. 

4 O Master 1 it is good to be 
Here on the Holy Mount with Thee : 
^Then darkling in the depths of night, 
When dazzled with excess of light. 
We bow before the heavenly Voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice : 
Though love wax cold, and faith be dim— 
"This is My Son— Oh hear ye Him 1 " 
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HIS DEATH. 



Mark zv. 25. 65.U.fi6.11. C.Wbslxt. 



A^ 



i LL ye that pass by, 
_Jl To Jesus draw nigh ; 
To you is it nothing your Saviour should 
die? 

For sins not His own. 
He dies to atone ; 
Was love or was sorrow like His ever 
known? 

5 Oh lift up TOUT fyes 1 

** 'Tls finished," He cries. 

Impassive, He suffers ; immortal. He dies. 

His death is my plea : 

He nailed to the tree 

The bond that condenmed us : the rinnef 

is free. 

; He answered for all ; 

Oh come at His call. 

And low at His feet in astonishment fall ; 
For you and for me 
He prayed on the tree 

The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free. 
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THE LOBD JESUS CHRIST : 

4 The Bight of the cross 

Turns earth into dross : 
What worldings deem gain, I now reckon 
but loss ; 

More glorious the pnze 
For which earth I despise ; 
My life is my Lord's, and my home's in 
the skies. 

40 Acts X. 89. 68.64. AncAcktHtmn. 

1 T O ! on the inglorious tree 

Jj The Lord, the Lord of glory hangs ; 
Forsaken now is He, 

And pierced with pangs. 

2 A shameful death He dies. 
Uplifted with transgressors twain ; 

A lamb for sacrifice ; 
By sinners slidn. 

3 Fun is His cup of woe ; 

In death His drooping head declines ; 
"'Tis done 1" he cries ; and now 
His soul resigns. 

4 Oh come, my soul, and gase 

On that great grief, that crown of thorn : 
In deep and dread amaze 
There look and mourn. 

8 For thee He shed His blood. 
Weep, till with woe thine eyes grow dim ; 
To that accursed wood 
Thou hast nailed Him. 

6 To Thee, the mighty Lord, 
Who washest in blood our sins away. 
Our boundless gratitude 
Its thanks would pay. 
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HIS DEATH. 

1 Ckv. zL 2& 87.87.87. 

IfHOMAS Aquinas. 



IIN6, my tongue, the Savtonr's glory, 

I Of His cross the mystery sing ; 
Uf t on high the wondrous trophy. 

Tell the triumph of the King : 
He, the world's Redeemer, conquers 

Death through death now vanquidiing. 

2 Bom for us, and for us given ; 

Son of Man, Uke us below. 
He, as Man, with men abiding 

Dwells, the seed of life to sow ; 
He, our heavy griefs partaking, 
' Thus fulflla His life of woe. 

3 Word made flesh 1 His word life-giving. 

Gives His flesh our meat to be, 
Bids^us drink His blood, believing, 

Through His death, we life shall see : 
Blessed tiiey who thus receiving 

Are from death and sin set free. 

4 Low in adoration bending, 

Now our hearts our God revere ; 
Faith her aid to sight is lending. 

Though unseen, the Lord is near ; 
Ancient types and shadows ending, 

Christ our paschal Lamb is here. 

5 Praise for ever, thanks and blessing. 

Thine, O gracious Father, be : 
Praise be Thine, O Christ, who bringest 

Life and immortality. 
Praise be Thine, Thou quickening Spirit, 

Praise through all eternity. 
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THE LOBD JESUS CHRIST: 

42 Matt, xxvii. 85-54. L.M. Fabek. 

1 f\H., come and mourn with me awhile ; 
KJ See, Jwus calls us to His side : 
Oh come, together let us mourn ; 
Jesus, our Lord, Is crucified. 

2 Haye we no tears to shed for Him 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride ? 
Ah I look how patiently He hangs ; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

8 Seren times He spake, seven words of 
love; 
And all three hoars His silenoe cried 
For mercy on the souls of men : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 What was Thj crime, my dearest Lord ? 
By earth, by heaven, Thou hast been 

tried. 
And guilty found, of too much love : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

6 Found guilty of excess of love. 
It was Thine own sweet will tnat tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

6 Death came and Jesus meekly bow^d ; 
His spirit He did thus confide 

To His beloved Father's hands: 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

7 Oh break. Oh break, hard heart of mine I 
Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 

His Pilate and His Judas were : 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

8 Come, let us stand beneath the Grofls ; 
The fountain opened in His side 
Shall purge our deepest stains awaj : 
Jeras, our Lord, is eradfled. 
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HIS DEATH. 

9 A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart love's offering Ib : 
Jenu, onr Lord, is cmcifled. 

10 Lore of God I O sin of man ! 

In this dread act jonr strength is tried : 
And Victory remains with love. 
For He, onr Lord, is cradfled. 
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Lnkezxiii.44. S.M. KCaswall, 

1 /^'ERWHELMED in depths of woe, 
KJ Upon the tree of scorn 

Hangs the Redeemer of mankind. 
With racking angnish torn. 

2 See how the nails those hands 
And feet so tender rend ; 

See down His face, and neck, and breast. 
His sacred blood descend. 

3 Oh, hear that awful cry 

Which pierced His mother's heart. 
As into God the Father's hands 
He bade His soul depart. 

4 Earth hears, and trembling quakes 
Around that tree of pain : 

The rocks are rent ; the graves are boxst; 
The veil is rentin twain. 

5 The sun withdraws his light ; 
The mid-day heavens grow pale ; 

The moon, the stars, the universe 
Thdr Maker's death bewaiL 

G Shall man alone be mute ? 
Have we no griefs, or fears T 
Come, old and young, come, aU mankind, 
Axid bathe those feet In tean, 
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THE LOKD JESUS CHRIST : 

- Come, fall before His cross. 
Who shed for us His blood ; 
Who died, the Victim of pure love, 
To make us sons of God. 

i Jesus, all praise to Thee, 
Our J07 and endless rest ; 
Be Thou our Guide while pilgrims here. 
Our Crown amid the blest. 
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HIS RESURRECTION". 
Matt. xxviiL 6. 96.96.96.96. 

JOSIAH CONDBR. 

1 (\Bl, show me not mj Saviour dying, 
\J As on the cross He bled ; 

Nor in the tomb, a captive lying. 
For He has left the dead. 

Then bid me not that form extended 
For my Redeemer own, 

Who, to the highest heavens ascended. 
In glory fllla the throne. 

2 Weep not for Him at Calvary's station, 

Weep only for thy sins ; 
View where He lay with exultation, 

'Tis there our hope begins. 
Yet stay not there, thy sorrows feeding. 

Amid the scenes He trod : 
Look up, and see Him interceding 

At the right hand of God. 

3 Still in the shameful Cross I glory, 

Where His dear blood was spilt ; 
For there the Great Propitiatory 

Abolished all my guilt. 
Yet what, 'mid conflict and temptation. 

Shall strength and succour give? 
He lives, the Captain of Salvation ; 

Therefore His servants live. 
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HIS RESUKRECTION. 

4 By d«ath, He death's dark king defeated, 

And overcame the grave : 
Kislng, the triumph He completed ; 

He lives, He reigns to save. 
Heaven's happj myriads bow before Him: 

He comes, tiie Judge of men ; 
These eyes shall see Him, and adore Him ; 

Lord Jesus ! own me then. 
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John XX. 30. L. M. 

1 T IGHTS glittering mom bedecks the 
-L sky, 

Heaven thunders forth its victor cry. 
The glad earth shouts her triumph high, 
And groaning hell makes wild reply : 

2 While He, the King, the mishty King, 
Despoiling death of all its sung, 

Ana trampling down the powers of night. 
Brings forth His ransomed saints to light. 

3 His tomb of late the threefold guard 

Of watch and stone and seal had barred ; 
But now, in pomp and triumph high. 
He comes from death to victory. 

^ The pains of hell aro loosed at last ; 
The days of mourning now are past ; 
An angel robed in light hath said, 
*' The Lord ia risen from the dead." 

5 With gentle voice the angel gave 
The women tidings at the grave ; 

'* Fear not, your Master shall ye see, 
He goes btttore to Galilee." 

6 Then, hastening on their eager way 
The joyful tidings to convey. 

Their Lord they met. their living Lord, 
And falling at His feet, adored. 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST : 

7 He bade Uiem see His hands. His side. 
Where yet the glorious wounds abide ; 
O tokens true, which made it plain 
Their Lord indeed was risen again. 

8 Jesus,thouKing of Gentleness, 

Do Thou Thyself our hearts possess. 
That we may give Thee, aU our days. 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 

9 O Lord of all, with us abide 
In this our joyful Eastertide ; 
From every weapon death can wield. 
Thine own redeemed for ever shield. 

10 All praise be Thine, risen Lord. 
From death to endless life restored : 
All praise to God the Father be, 
And Holy Ghost, eternally. 
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PhiL iii. 10. 76.7a7e.76. 

J. Damascenus. Tr. by Nkalk. 



1 rpHE Day of Resurrection : 
1 Earth I tell it out abroad I 
The Passover of gladness I 

The Passover of God ! 
From Death to Life Eternal— 

From earth unto the sky. 
Our Christ hath brought us over. 

With hymns of victory. 

2 Our hearts be pure from evil. 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

or Resurrection light : 
And, listening to His accents. 

May hear, so calm and plain. 
His own All Hail /— and, nearing. 

May raise the victor strain 1 
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HIS BEIGN. 

8 Nov let tlM Heavens be joyful t 

Let earth her song begin I 
Let the round world keep triumph. 

And all that is therein : 
Invisible and visible, 

Their notes let all things blend— 
For Christ the Lord hath risen, — 

Our Joy, that hath no end. 
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Matt, zxvi 8. 7*8. T. T. Ltvob. 



1 rjlHEBE is purpose in this waste ; 
X Women, as away ye' haste, 
Precious spiees strew the ground, 
Sweetness they will shed around. 

2 What ye meant for Him, on us 
He has now bestowed, and thus 
Sunny winds, with fragrant breath, 
Will disperse the scent of death. 

3 Happy morning, calmly br^ht, 
Never clouds shall dim your light ; 
Happy garden, kindly free, 

All the world may walk in thee. 

4 Love is freer than the wave. 
Love is stronger than the grave. 
Love Lb brighter than the sky, 
Love has won the victory. 
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HIS BEIGN. 
Bev.xix.l2. D. S. H. H.Bridqi[S. 

CBOWN Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne ; 
Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own : 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST: 

Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him Who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy matchless Eingr 
Through all eternity. 

2 Grown Him the Lord of Teace, 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease. 
And all be prayer and praise : 
His reign shall know no end. 
And round his pierced feet 

Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 

S Grown Him the Lord of years. 

The Potentate of time, 
Creator of the rolling spheres. 

Ineffably sublime. 

All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 

For Thou hast died for me ; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Throughout eternity. 
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Eph.i.22. 77447.77447. CWkslky. 

1 TJEAD of the church triumphant ! 
JjL We joyfully adore Thee, 

Till thou appear. 

Thy members here 
Shall sing like those before Thee. 
We lift our hands and TOices 
In blest anticipation. 

And cry aloud. 

And give to Ood 
The praise of our salvation. 

2 While in afiiiction's furnace. 

Or passing through the fire. 

Thy love we praise, 

That knows our days. 
And ever brings us nigher ; 

D grazed by Google 



HIS BEION. 

We lift OTur hands, exulting 
In Thine almightf fayonr : 
The love I>ivin6 
That made vm Thine, 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. 

3 Thou dost conduct Thj people 

Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear» 
While Thou art near. 

The fire of tribulation. 
The world, with sin and Satan, 

In Tain our march opposes ; 
By Thee we shall 
Break through them all. 

And sing the song of Moses. 

4 Bx faith we see the glory 

To which Thou shalt restore us ; 

The cross despise 

For that high prize 
Which Thou hast set before us : 
And if Thou count us worthy. 
We each, as dying Stephen, 

Shall see Thee stand 

At God's right hand. 
To take ub up to heaven. 
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Judges V. 28. S.M. H. Bonab. 

COME, Lord, and tarry not ; 
Bring the long-looked-for day ! 
Oh I why these years of waiting here. 
These ages of delay? 

! Gome, for Thy saints stm wait ; 
Daily ascends their sigh: 
The Spirit and the Bride say, " Gome:" 
Dost Thou not hear the ay ? 
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THE LORD JB8US CHRIST: 

I Come, for ereatf on groaiu, 
Impatiest of Thy staj ; 
Worn ont with these long years of HI, 
These ages of delay. • 

[ Come, for the good are few, 
They lift the voice in vain : 
Faith waxes fainter on the earth, 
And love is on the wane. 

^ Come, for love waxes cold. 
Its steps are faint and slow ; 
Faith now is lost in nnbellef, 

Hope's lamp Irams dim and low. 

{ Come, for the corn is ripe. 
Put in Thy sickle now, 
Beap the great harvest of the earth ; 
Sower and reaper Thou. 

r Come in Thy glorious might. 
Come with the iron rod, 
Seattering Thy toen before Thy face^ 
Most mighty Son of God 1 

i Come, and make all things new, 
' Build up this ruined earth ; 
Restore our faded Paradise, 
Creation's second birth. 

\ Come, and begin Thy reign 
Of everlasting peace ; 
Come, take the khigdom to ThyseU; 
Great King of lUghteousness I 
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Isaiah ix. 6. 777. H. Bonas. 



1 T AMB of God Thy lowly name, 
JLi King of kings we Thee proclaim. 
Heaven and earth shall hear its fame. 
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HIS BEIQN. 

2 Bemr of our tin's sad load, 
Wielder of the iron rod ; 
Judah's lion. Lamb of God. 

3 Mighty King of righteousness. 
King of glory, King of peace. 
Never shall Thy kingdom cease I 

4 Thee, earth's Heir and Lord we own ; 
Baise again its fallen throne. 

Take its everlasting crown. 

5 Scatter darkness with Thy light. 
End the sorrows of our mght ; 
Speak the word, and all is bright. 

C 'Tis Thy Church's voice that cries, 
Ilend these long unrended skies, 
Bridegroom of the Church, arise : 

7 Take to Thee Thy power, and reign. 
Purify this earth again ; 

Cleanse it from each curse and stain. 

8 Sun of peace, no longer stay. 
Let the shadows flee away. 
And the long night end in day. 
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Som.viiL22. CM. SisE.DsifNr. 

1 T lOHT of the lonely pilgrim's heart, 
Jj Star of the coming day ! 

Arise, and, with Thy morning beams, 
(Siase all our gziefs away. 

2 Come, blessed Lord I bid every shore 

And answering island sing 
The praises of Thy royal name. 
And own Thee as their King. 

8 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 
To the bright world above. 
Break forth in rapturous strains of joy. 
In memory of Thy love. 
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JESUS chbist: his beign. 

4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation groans. 

The air, the earth, the sea. 
In unison with all onr hearts. 
And calls aloud for Thee. 

5 Come, then, with all Thy quickening 

power, 
With one awakening smile. 
And bid the serpent's trail no more 
Thy beauteous realms defile. 

6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruit 

Of grace and peace divine ; 
Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
The palm of victory Thine. 
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Lukezzi.28. 6666.6666. T.T.Lykcs. 



1 T IFT up your heads, rejoice, 
Jj Bedemption draweth nigh : 
19 ow breathes a softer air. 
Now shines a milder sky ; 
The early trees put forth 
Their new and tender leaf : 
Hushed is the moaning wind 
That told of winter's grief. 

2 Lift up your heads, rejoice, 
Bedemption draweth nigh ; 
Now mount the laden clouds, 
Now flames the darkening sky 
The early scattered drons 
Descend with heavy f au. 
And to the waiting earth 
The hidden thunders call. 

3 Lift up your heads, rejoice, 
Bedemption draweth nigh ; 
Oh, note the varying signs 
Of earth, and air, and sky : 
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HYMNS CONCEBNING CHIUST. 

The Ood of glory comes 
In gentleness and might. 
To comfort and alarm. 
To succour and to smite. 

4 He comes, the wide world's King : 
He comes, the true heart's Friend ; 
New gladness to begin, 
And ancient wrong to end ; 
He comes, to fill with light 
The weary waiting eye : 
Lift up your heads, rejoice, 
Bedemption drawcth nigh. 



GENEEAL HYMNS CONCEBNING 
CHKIST. 
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Heb. xii. 24. 6.6. iTAUATSf, 
Translated by Caswall. 



1 /-I LORY be to Jesus, 
VT Who, in bitter pains, 
Poured for me the life>blood 

From His sacred veins I 

2 Grace and life eternal 

In that blood I find. 
Blest be His compassion 
Infinitely kind. 

3 Blest through endless ages 

Be the precious stream, 

Which from endless torments 

Did the world redeem ! 

4 Abel's blood for vengeance 

Pli»aded to the skies ; 
But the blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 
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HTHKS CONCEBNIKG CHBI3T. 

6 Oft as it 18 sprinkled 

On onr gniltf hearts, 
Satan in confusion 

Tenror-stnick departs ; 

6 Oft as earth exalting 

Wafts its praise on high. 
Angel-hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 

7 Lift ye then your voices ; 

Swell the mighty flood ; 
Louder still and loader 

Praise the precious Blood. 
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Psahn Ixxiii. 25. 76.7C.76.7C 

E. "WuiTriELD. 



1 T NEED Thee, blessed Jesus, 
X For I am full of sin ; 

My soul is dark and guilty, 
My heart is dead within : 

I need the cleansing fountain 
Where I can always flee,— 

The Blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner's perfect plea. 

2 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 

For I am very poor ; 
A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I have no earthly store ; 
I need the love of Jesus 

To cheer me on my way, 
To guide my doubting footsteps. 

To be my strength and stay. 

8 I need. Thee, blessed Jesus, 

I need a Friend like Thee ; 
A Friend to soothe and pity, 
A Friend to care for me. 
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HYMNS OONCEBNINO CHRIST. 

I need the heart of Jesns 
To feel each anxious care. 

To tell m]r every trial 

And all my sorrows share. 

4 I need Thee, blessed Jesns, 

And hope to see Thee soon. 
Encircled with the rainbow. 

And seated on Thf throne ! 
There, with Thy blood-bought children 

My joy shidl ever be, 
To sing Thy praise. Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 



John Jir. 13, 14. 65.65, 

6. B. Frynkx, 



56 

1 TESITS, meek and gentle, 
O Son of Crod most high. 
Pitying, loving Saviour. 

Hear Thy children's cry. 

2 Pardon our offences, 

Loose our captive chains. 
Break down every idol 

Which our soul detains. 

8 Give us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with love ;' 
Draw us. Holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 

4 Lead us on onr journey, 

Be Thyself the Way 
Through terrestrial darkness. 
To celestial day. 

5 Jesus, meek and gentle. 

Son of Ood most high, 
Pi^ng, loving Saviour, 
Hear Thy children's cry. 
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HTMNS CONCEBNINQ CHBIST. 
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John ii 10. L. M. Movtoomkkt. 

1 TESFS, our best-belored Friend, 

(j Draw out our souls in pure desire : 
Jesns, in lore to us descend : 
Baptijse us with Thy Spirit's lire. 

2 On Thy redeeming name we call, 
Poor and unworthy though we be : 
Pardon and sanctify us all : 

Let each Thy full salvation see. 

8 Our souls and bodies we resign, 
To fear and follow Thy commands. 
O take our hearts — our hearts are Thine: 
Accept the service of our hands. 

4 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer. 
May we Thy blessed will obey; 

Toil in Thy vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and burden of the day. 

5 Yet, Lord, for us a resting-place, 

In heaven, at Thy right hand, prepare : 
And till we see Thee face to face, 
Be all our conversation there. 
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Heb. adiiS. 76.76.77. H. Bonar. 



1 TESTIS, Sun and Shield art Thou, 
O Sun and Shield for ever I 
Never canst Thou cease to shine. 

Cease to guard us, never. 
Cheer our steps as on we go, 
Come between us and the foe. 

2 Jesus, Bread and Wine art Thou, 

Wine and Bread for ever I 
Never canst Thou cease to feed. 

Or refresh us, never. 
Feed we still on bread divine, 
Brink we stUl this heavenly wine t 
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HYMNS COKCEBNING CHRIST. 



3 Jesus, Love and Life art Thon, 

Life and Love for ever ! 

Ne'er to qnidcen shalt Thou 

Or to love us, never. 
All of life and love we need 
Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 



4 Jesus, Peace and Joy art Thou, 

Joy and Peace for ever ! 
Jov that fades not, changes not, 

Peace that leaves us, never. 
Joy and peace we have in Thee, 
Now and through eternity. 

5 Jesus, Song and Strength art Thon» 

Strength and Song for ever ! 
Strength that never can decay. 

Song that ceaseth, never. 
StUl to us this strength and song. 
Through eternal days prolong. 



59 



John iv. li. 112th M. 



1 TESUS, the gift divine I know : 
O That gift divine I ask of Thee. 
The living water now bestow. 
Thy Spirit and Thyself on me. 
Thou, Lord, of life the Fountain art : 
Abide for ever in my heart. 

2 Then let me drink, and thirst no more 
For drops of finite happiness. 
Spring up, O Well ! in heavenly power. 
In streams of pure, perennial peace ; 
In ioy that none can take away, 

In life that never can decay. 
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HTHNS CONCEBNING CHRIST. 
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John i. 4. L. M. BintNAnD. 
Translated by Bat PaiiMXb.. 

1 TESTIS, Thou joy of loving hearts ! 

(J Thon Fount of life ! Thou light of 

men! 
From the best bliss that life imparts. 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 

2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood : 
Thou savest those that on Thee call ; 

To them that seek Thee, Thou art good. 
To them that find Thee, all in all! 

5 We taste Thee, O Thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still 1 

We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst, our souls from Thee to fill I 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
^ Where'er our changeful lot Is cast : 

Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see ; 

Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 

6 Jesus, ever with us stay I 

Make all our moments calm and bright ' 
Chase the dark night of sin away. 
Shed o'er the world Thy holy light. 

R1 "^^.S?^-®- ^M. J. Hkbmann. 
U X Translated by C. Winkwohtu. 

^ n 9?^l^'^' ®^ *"ie and only Light. 
\J lUumine those who sit in night. 
Let those afar now hear Thy voice. 
And in Thy fold with us rejoice. 

2 IJll with the radiance of Thy grace 
The souls now lost in error's maze. 
And all whom in their secret minds 
Some dark delusion hurts and blinds. 
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HYMNS CONCEBNIKO CHRIST. 

S And all who else have strayed from Thee, 
Oh gently seek : Thy healing be 
To every wounded conscience given. 
And let them also share Thy heaven. 

4 Oh make the deaf to hear Thy word, 
And teach the dumb to speak, dear Lord, 
Who dare not yet the faith avow. 
Though secretly they hold it now. 

5 Shine on the darkened and the cold, 
Becall the wanderers from Thy fold ; 
Unite those now who walk apart, 
Oonflrm the weak and doubting heart. 

6 So they, with us, may evermore, 

Such grace with wondering thanks adore; 
And endless praise to Thee be given 
By all Thy Church in earth and heaven. 



/»0 Gal. ii. 20. CM. J. .0. Lavateb. 
\)4l Transited by IOxb. H. B. Smith. 



^0 



JESUS Christ, grow Thou in me. 
And all things else recede ; 
My heart be daily nearer Thee, 
From sin be daily freed. 

2 Each day let Thy supporting might 
My weakness still embrace ; 
My darkness vanish in Thy light. 
Thy life my death efface. 

S In Thy bright beams which on me fall. 
Fade every evil thought : 
That I am nothing, Thou art all, 
I would be duly taught. 

4 Make this poor self grow less and less. 
Be Thou my life and aim ; 
O make me daily, through Thy graces 
More worthy of Thy name. 
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HYMNS CJONCERNINQ CHRIST. 

6 Daily more filled with Thee my heart, 
I>aily from self more free, 
Thou, to Whom prayer did strength im- 
part, 
Of my prayer Hearer be. 

e Let faith in Thee and in Thy might. 
My every motive move, 
Be Thou alone my soul's delight, 
My passion and my love. 



Psalm badi 17. 6.6.6.0.6.6 
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1 TTTHEN morning gOds the skies, 

f f My heart awaking cries, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
Alike at work and prayer; 
To Jesus I repair ; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

2 To Thee, my God above, 
I cry with glowing love ; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
This song of sacxed joy, 

It never seems to cloy ; 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

3 When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast- 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
The powers of darkness fear 
When this sweet chant they hear— 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

4 Does sadness fill my mind ? 
A solace here I find ; 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
Or fades my earthly bliss? 
My comfort still is this— 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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HYMNS CONCEBNINa CHRIST. 

5 ThoQxh burst my heart in twain, 
Still this shall be my strain- 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

In want and bitter pain. 
None ever said in vain. 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

6 When you begin the day 
Oh I never fail to say, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
And at your work rejoice 
To sing with heart and voice. 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

7 Be this, when day is past, 

Of all your thoughts the last- 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
The night becomes as day 
When from the heart we say, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

8 In heaven's eternal bliss. 
The loveliest strain is this— 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
Let mortals, too, upraise 
Their voice in hymns of praise- 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 

Let earth's wide circle round 
In joyful notes resound— 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
Let air, and sea, and sky, 
From depth to height, reply, 
Itlay Jesus Christ be praised. 

10 Be this, while life is mine. 
My canticle divine— 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
Be this the eternal song 
Through all the ages on— 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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HTMNB CONCERNING CHRIST. 
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Col. i. 3. C. M. 

Ancient Hymn, a.d. 128. 

1 rflO God be glory, peace on earth, 
X To all mankind, goodwill ; 

We bless, we praise, we worship Thee, 
And glorify Thee still : 

2 And thanks for Thy great glory give. 

That fills our sonls with light ; 
Lord, onr heavenly King, the God 
And Father of all might : 

8 And Thou begotten Son of God, 
Before all time began ; 
Thou Lord and God. Thou Lamb of God, 
The Father's only Son. 

4 Have mercy, Thou that tak'st the sins 

Of all mankind away : 
Have mercy. Saviour of mankind, 
And hear us when we pray. 

5 Thou, Who sitt'st at God's right hand. 

Upon the Father's throne : 
Have mercy on us. Thou, O Christ, 
The everlasting Son :— 

6 Thou, Lord, Who, with the Holy Ghost, 

Whom heaven and earth adore. 
In glory of the Father, art 
Most high for evermore. 



XQI 



/•^ Johnxxii. 7. 112th M. Ti-anslated 
VO from the Latin by J. M. Nkalb. 

JH come, Oh come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 
That mourns in lonely exile here. 
Until the Son of God appear. 

CHORUS. 

Rejoice I Rejoice 1 Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel I 
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HYMNS OONCKBNINa CHKIST. 

2 Oh come. Thou Bod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny ; 
From depths of hell Thy people save. 
And give them victory o'er the grave. 

3 Oh come,Thon Day Spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by Th(ne Advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death's dark shadows put to flight. 

4 Oh come, Thoa Key of David, come 
And open wide our heavenly home ; 
Make safe the way that leads on high. 
And close the path to misery. 

5 Oh come, Oh come. Thou Lord of Might, 
Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height. 
In ancient times didst give the law, 

In doad, in majesty, and awe. 
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Bev. V. 12. C. M. E. Caswall. 

JESUS, King most wonderful. 

Thou Conqueror renowned, 
lOU Sweetness most ineffable. 
In Whom all joys are found I 

2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine. 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 

S O Jesus, Light of all below, 
Thou Fount of living fire, 
Surpataing all the joys we know. 
And all we can desire : 

4 Jesus, may all confess Thy Name, 
Thy wondrous love adore ; 
And, seekingThee, themselves inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 
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HYMNS CONGERKINO CHRIST. 

6 Thee, Jesiu, may our ToiceB bless. 
Thee may we love alone, 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine Own. 

6 Abide with us, and let Thy Light 

Shine, Lord, on every heart ; 
Dispel the darkness of our night. 
And joy to all impart. 

7 Jesus, our Love and Joy, to Thee, 

The Father's Holy Son, 

All might and praise and glory be 

While endless ages run. 
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John 1. 88. 87.87.87.87. E.Charlbs. 

1 ILTASTER, where abidest Thou? 
JjL Lamb of God, 'tis Thou we seek ; 
For the wants which press us^ow 

Other aid is all too weak. 
Canst Thou take our sins away ? 

May we find repose in Theet 
From the gracious lips to-day. 

As of old, breathes, ** Come and see." 

2 Master, where abidest Thou? 

We would leave the past behind ; 
We would scale the mountain's brow, 

Learning more Thy heavenly mind. 
Still a look is all our lore. 

The transforming look to Thee : 
From the living Truth once more 

Breathes the answer, " Come and see." 

3 Master, where abidest Thou? 

How Shan we Thine image best 
Bear in light upon our brow. 

Stamp in love upon our breast ? 
Still a look is aU our might ; 

Looking draws the heart to Thee, 
Sends us from the absorbing sight. 

With the message, " Come and see.** 
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HTMNS COKCEBKIKG CHSIST. 

'4 Hsster, where abideet Thou ? 

All the gprings of )ife are low ; 
Sin and grief oar spirits bow. 

And we wait Thy call to go. 
From the depths of happy rest, 

Where the jntt abide with Thee, 
From the voice which makes them blest, 

Ctomes the summons, ** Come and see." 
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JohnziT.21. 10.10.10.10. H.Bonab. 

or what I am, O Lord, but what 
_ . Thou art ! 
That, that alone can be my soul's true 

rest; 
Thy love, not miae, bids fear and doubt 

depart, 
And stills the tempest of my tossing 

breast. 

2 It blesses now, and shall for ever bless. 
It saves me now, and shall for ever save ; 
It holds me up in days of helplessness. 
It bears me safely o'er each swelling wave. 

3 Tis what I know of Thee, my Lord and 

God, 
That fiUs my soul with peace, my lips 

with song ; 
Thou art my health, my joy, my staff 

and rod. 
Leaning on Thee, in weakness I am 

strong. 

4 I am all want and hunger ; this faint 

heart 
Pines for a fulness which it finds not here ; 
Dear ones axe leaving, and, as they depart, 
Make room within for something yet 

more dear. 
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5 More of Thyself, oh ! show me hour bj 

hour. 
More of Thy glory, O my God and Lord ; 
More of Thyself, in all Thy grace and 

power; 
More of Thy love and truth, Xncamate 

Word. 
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Eom. xiL 1. 64.64.10.10. C. E. Mudib. 

1 T LIFT my heart to Thee, 
± Saviour Divine i 

For Thou art all to me. 
And I am Thine. 
Is there on earth a closer bond than this. 
That "my Beloved's mine, and I am 
His?" 

2 Thine am I by all ties ; 

But chieflyThlne, 
That through Thy sacrifice. 
Thou, Lord, art mine. 
By Thine own cords of love, so sweetlj 

wound 
Around me, I to Thee am closely bound. 

3 To Thee, Thou Bleeding Lamb, 

I all things owe ; 
All that I have and am. 
And all I know. 
All that I have is now no longer mine. 
And I am not mine own; Lord, I am 
Thine. 

[ How can I, Lord, withhold 
Life's brightest hour 
From Thee ; or gathered gold, 
• Or any power? 
Why should I keep one predoiu thing 
from Thee, [Self for me 7 

When Thou hast given Thine own dear 
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HYUNS COKCEBNIKO CHBI8T. 

I pr»7 Thee, Saviour, keep 

Me in Thy love, 
Until death's holy sleep 
Shall me remove 
To that fair realm, where, sin and sorrow 

o'er, 
Thou and Thine oim are one for evermore. 



TO 



Psalm cxliii. 777. I. "WmtiAMS. 



1 T ORD, in this Thy mercy's day, 
Jj Ere it pass for aye away. 

On our knees we fall and pray. 

2 Holy Jesus I grant us tears, 

Fill us with heart-searching fears 
Ere that awful doom appears. 

3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door. 
Ere it dose for evermore. 

4 By Thy night of agony. 
By Thy supplicating cry. 
By Thy willingness to die : 

5 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 

Let us not Thy love forego. 

6 'Keath Thy wings let us have plaoe. 
Lest we lose this day of grace, 
Ere wo shall behold Thy face. 
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Matt. zi. 28. 8.6.8.3. 

ABT thou weary, art thou languid, 
, Art thou sore distrest ? 
" Come to Me," saith One, *'and coming^ 
Be at rest 1" 
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HTHNS CONCERNING CHRIST. 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If Ue be my guide ? 
" In His feet and hands are wound-prints 
And His side." 

8 Hath He diadem as monarch 
That His brow adorns ? 
" Yea, a crown, in very surety, 
But of thorns." 

4 If I find Him, if I follow, 

Wliat His guerdon here? 

" Many a sorrow, many a labour, 

Many a tear." 

5 If I stiU hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan past." 

6 If I ask Him to receive me. 

Will He say me nay ? 
" Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." ^ 

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling. 

Is He sure to bless ? 
" All the host of the redeemed 
Answer, Yes I " 
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John xiv, 19. C. M. Whittiek, 



1 "llfE may not climb the heavenlv . . 
Yf To brfaig the Lord Christ- down 
In vain we search the lowest deeps. 
For Him no depths can drown. 

a But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He ; 
And faith has yet its OUvet, 
And love its Galilee. 
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3 The healing of Hit seamless diess 
Is by our beds of pain ; 
We touch Him In life's throng and presj, 
And we are whole again. 

^ Throngh Him the first fond prayers are 
said, 
Onr lips ox childhood frame ; 
The last low whispers of onr dead. 
Are burdened with His name. 

5 O Lord and Master of ns all I 

Whate'er onr name or sijp ; 

We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call. 

We test our lives by Thine. 

6 We faintly hear, we dimly see. 

In differing phrase we pn^* ; 
Bnt, dim or clear, we own in Thee 
The Life, the Tmth, the Way. 
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1 Peter i. 8. L. M. A. TsNinrsoK. 

1 QTBOKG Son of God, immortal Love, 
O AVhom we, that have not seen Thy 

face, 
By faith, and faith alone, embrace, 
Believing what we cannot prove ; 

2 Thon wilt not leave ns in the dust : 

Thou madest man, he knows not why : 
He tliinks he was not made to die : 
And Thou hast made him: Thou art just. 

3 Thou seemest human and divine. 

The highest, holiest manhood. Thou : 

Onr wills are ours, we know not how : 

Onr wiUs are ours, to make them Thin*. 

4 Our little systems have their day : 

They have their day and cease to be : 

They are bnt broken lights of Thee. 

And Thon, O Lord, art msfn^tfaan thef. 
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HYMNS CONGERNINO CUBIST, 

5 We have h^% faith : we cumot know ; 

For knowledge is of tbinits we see. 
And yet we trust it comes from Tbee : 
A beam in darkness : let it grow. 

6 Let knowledge grow from more to more. 

But more of reverence in us dwell : 
That mind and soul, according well, 
May make one music as before. 
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Luke7ii.22. L.M. W.T.Hatso:;. 

1 T OBD, I was blind ! I could not see 
Jj In Thy marred visage any grace ; 

But now the beauty of Thy face 
In radiant vision dawns on me. 

2 Lord, I was deaf ! I could not hear 

The thrilling music of Thy voice ; 
But now I hear Thee and rejoice, 
And all Thy uttered words are dear ! 
9 Lord, I was dumb ! I could not spe^ 
The grace and glory of Thy name ; 
But now, as touched with living flame, 
My lips Thine eager praises wake, 

4 Lord, I was dead ! I could not stir 

My lifeless soul to come to Thee ; 
But now, since Thou hast quickened me. 
I rise from sin's dwk sepulchre. 

5 For Thou hast made the blind to tee, 

The deaf to hear, the dumb to speak, 
The dead to live : and lo, I break 
The chains of my captivity. 
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Ker.iiLftO. 76.76. 7e,76. W.W.How. 
Jl^US, Thou art standing 
Chitside the fastKdosed door. 
In lowly paMeoee waiting 
To pase the threshold o'er ; 
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Shame on uf, Chtiitian brothers, 

His name and tlrn who bear, 
Oh shame, thrice shame upon us 
To keep him standing there. 

3 O Jesus, Thou art knocking ; 

And U) 1 that hand is sofurred. 
And thorns Thy brow encirole. 

And tears Thy face have marred '. 
O love that passeth knowledge 

So patientV to wait I 
O sin that hath no eqnal 
So fast to bar the gate ! 

8 O Jesus, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, 
" I died for you. My children. 

And wlU ve treat Me so? " 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door : 
Dear .Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us never more. 
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l8aUhliii.4,6. Xt. M. 

1 f\ LOVE, how deep! how bro«d! how 
\J. highl 

It fills the heart with ecstasy. 

That Ood, the Son of God, saould lake 

Our mortal form for mortals' sake. 

2 He sent no angel to our race 
Of higher or of lower place, 

But wore the robe of human frame 
Himself, and to this lost world came. 

8 For us He was baptixed, and bor« 
His holy fast, and hungered sore ; 
For us temptation sharp He knew 
For «a the tempter overthrew ^1 



HYMNS CONCERNING CHRIST. 

4 For tis He piaired, for ns He taught. 
For us His daily works He wrought. 
By words, and signs, and actions, thoa 
Btill seeking notHimself , but us. 

5 For us to wicked men betrayed. 
Scourged, mocked, in purple robe arrayed, 
He bore the shameful Cross and death ; 
For us at length gave up His breath. 

6 For us He rose from death again. 
For us He went on high to reign. 
For us He sent His Spirit here 

To guide, to strengthen, and to cheor. 

7 To Him Whose boundless loye has won 
Salvation for us through His Son, 

To Qod the Father, glory be. 
Both now and through eternity. 



'0 



LukesxU.i4. 88.88.88. T. Baja 

|H never, never can we know 
_ ' The Saviour's deep, mysterious woe; 
The secret of that anguish sore, 
Which wrung His blood from every pore ; 
The burden of that awful cry. 
When He for us vouchsafed to die. 

S Yes, man for man perchance may brave 
The honors of the yawning grave ; 
. And friend for friend, or child for sire. 
Undaunted and unmoved, expire, 
From love, or piety, or pride ;— 
But who can die as Jesus died ? 

8 For, fainter than the pale star's ray 
Before the noontide blaze of day. 
Is all of love that man can know. 
All that in angci breast can glow. 
Compared, O bI^.8od Lord ! with Thine, 
Eternal, infinite, divine ! 
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John vl. 19. D.C.M. T.T. Lynch. 

|H, where ia He that trod the sea i 
_ ' Oh, where is He that spake,— 
And demons from their victims flee, 

l^e dead from slumber wake i 
The palsied rise in freedom strong. 
The dumb men talk and sing. 
And from blind eyes, benighted long. 
Bright beams of momiiig spring. 

2 Oh, where is He that trod the sea ? 

Oh, where is He that spake,— 
And piercing words of liberty 

inie deaf ears open shake? 
And mildest words arrest the haste 

Of fever's deadly ftre. 
And stronff ones heal the weak who waste 

Their life in sad desire. 

3 Oh, where is He that trod the sea ? 

Oh, wher9 is He that spake, — 
And dark waves, rolling heavily, 

A ghissy smootlmess take ? 
And lepers, whose own flesh has been 

A solitary grave, 
See with amaze that they are clean, 

And cry, " *Tis He can save ! " 

4 Oh, where is He that trod the sea? 

'Tis only He can save ; 
To thousands hungering wearily, 

A wondrous meal He gave : 
Pull soon, celestially fed. 

Their {denteous food they take ; 
"Twas springtide when He blest the bread, 

'Twas harvest when He brake. 
& Oh, where is Ho that trod the sea ? 

My soul ! the Lord is here : 
Let all thy fears be hushed in thee ; 

To leap, and look, and hear 
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HTHNS CONCERNING CHKIST. 

B« fthine : thy needa H*!! wUihr: 
Art thou disetsed or dumb * 

Or dost thou in thy hongw nf ? 
Behold thy Helper oomt ! 
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iMdiOilll. IS. 8T.87.87.87. A.C.O0XS. 

1 QAVIOUB, tpriakle many UAtioni, 
O Fmitf Hi tot Thy aoRowt be. 

By Thy pains and oonsolationa 
Draw the Gentile* unto Thee : 

Of Thy crocB the wondrous stozy 
Be to all the nations told : 

Let them see Thee in Thy elory, 
And Thy mercy manifold. 

2 Far and wide, though all unknowiiit, 

Pants for Thee each mortal breast : 
Human tears for Thee are flowiag, 

Human hearts in Thee would rest. 
Thirsting as for dews of ersn, 

As the new-mown grass for rain. 
Thee they seek, as God of Heaven, 

Thee as Man for sinners slain. 

8 Saviour, lo I the isles are waiting. 

Stretched the hand, and strained the 
sight, 
For Thy Spirit, new-creating 

Lovers pure flame and Wisdom's light ; 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch the toflgue, 
Till on earth by every creature 
Glozy to the Lamb be sung. 

00 Johnxlr. 21. 77.7T.7r. Makt. 

1 QON of God, to Thee lew 
P By the holy mystery 
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HYMJfS CONCBRNING CHRIST. 

Of Th7 dweUiag htre on oftrth. 
By Thvpura tmd holy birUi, 
Lord, Thy pM^eace let me see. 
Manifest ThyBolf to nje. 

2 Lamb of God, to Thee I cry • 
By Thy bitter agony, ' 
By ^y pangs, to us unknown, 
?^^**^P^*'« parting groan. 
Lord, Thy presence let me see. 
Manifest Thyself to ma 

3 Prince of Life, to Thee I cry ; 
By Thy glorious majesty, 

By Thy triumph o'er the gr*vc, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
J^rd. Thypresence let me see. 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

4 Lord of glory, God Most eigh. 
Man exalted to the sky, 
With Thy love my bosom fijl ; 
^ompt me to perform Thj' will 
Then Thy glory I shall see, 
Thou wilt bring me home to T?iee. 



Matt. iy. MO. Ts, G. H. Smyttan-. 
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1 "l?OBTy dAyi and forty njghts 
jp ThoB w«^t/astHBg in tbe iRld ; 
Forty d«r« and forty nJghtp 
Tempted m4 yet imdelUed. 

2 Snnbeami leorehiag all tha day • 
Chilly dewHifop* aigh^ shed - ' 
Prowling beasts about Thy way 
Stonea Thy pillow ; earth Thy hed. 

3 Lord, if $ataa, TeKiag aore. 
Flesh or spirit should assail. 
Thou ha«t vwijttished him before ; 
Grant we may not faint or fail. 
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HTMNS CONCERNXNO CHRIST. 

4 So shall we hAT« peace diTine; 
Holler gladness ours shall be : 
Bound ns, too, shall angels shine. 
Such as ininistered to Tnee. 

5 Keep, Oh keep ns. Saviour dear. 
Ever constant hy Thy side ; 
That with Thee we may appear 
At the eternal Eastertide. 

O'W Heb.iv.15. CM. G. F. Alexandkb. 

1 TTTHEN, wounded sore, the stxickea 

lies bleeding and unbound. 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 
Can heal the sinner's wound. 

2 When sorrow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of anguish flow. 
One only heart, a broken heart. 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 

5 When penitence has wept in vain 

Over some foul, dark spot. 
One only stream, a stream of blood. 

Can wash away the blot. 
4 'TIS Jesus' blood that washes white. 

His hand that brlnxs relief ; 
His heart that's touched with all our joys. 

That feels for all our grief. 

6 Lift up Thv bleeding hand, O Lord, 

Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
We have no shelter ttom our sbi. 
But in Thy wounded side. 

83 IPet. V. 7. CM. J.0REWO60V. 
1 rpHEBE is no sorrow. Lord, too light 

X To bring in prayer to thee ; 

There is no anxious care too slight 
To wake Thy sympathy. 
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HTMirS CONCBBNING GHIIST. 

S Tbou Who hatt trod the thoinjr road. 
Wilt share each small distress : 
Thy k>y6 whieh bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 
' 8 There is no secret sigh we breathe 
But meets Thine ear divine; 
And every crass grows light beneath 
The shadow. Lord, of Thine. 
4 Life's iUs without, sin's strife within ; 
The heart would overflow, 
Sut for that Love which died for sin. 
That Love which wept with woe. 
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John vL 87. 10.10.10.10. J. Stokb. 

1 TXTEABY of earth and laden with my 

I loolc at heaven and long to enter in, 
But there no evil thing may find a home ; 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me 
"Come." 

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land? 
Before the wmteness of that throne 

appear? 

Yet there are hands stretched out to draw 
me near. 
8 The while I fain would tread the heaven- 
ly way, 

Evil is ever with me day by day : 

Yet on mine ears the gxidous tidings fall, 

"Bepenty confess, thou shalt be loosed 
from alL" 
4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His aare the hands stretched out to draw 
me near. 

And His the blood that can for all atone. 

And set me faultless there before the 
throne. r^^.u 



nWSm OOKCSRKING CR1U8T. 

5 'Twas He Who foiind m% on the defttUf 

wild, 
And made me heir of heaven, the F«(her'i 

chUd, 
And d«7 1^ day, wherabgr mr eoiil najr 

Uve, 
Givea me His fraoe of pardon, and will 

give. 

6 O great Aheohrer, grant my aool auy wear 
The lowliest garb of pefliteDee taUk mjer, 
Th*t In the Father's oourle myglcmoas 

dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 

7 Yea, Thon wilt answer for me, Bighteow 

Lord : 

Thine all the merits, mine the great re- 
ward; 

Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the 
golden orown. 

Mine the life won, and Thine the life 
laid down. ' 

8 Naught can I bring, dear Lord, for all I 

owe; 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like Mai^s gift, let iny derotion prove, 
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 
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Q ^ Eom. viu. 84. L. M. 

00 C. F. Alsxanpkk. 

THEN Jestis came to earth of eld, 
; He came in weakness and in woe : 
He wore no form of angel SMuld^ 
Bttt took oor nature poor and low. 

2 But when He cometh back once more, 
There shall be set the great white throne ; 
And earth and heaven shall flee before 
The face of Him that sits thereon. 



HYMNS CONCEBNIKG CUBIST. 

S O Son of Ood, in gloxy crowoed, 
The Jndge ordained of quick and dead ; 
O Son of Man, so pitying found 
For all the tears Thy people shed, 

4 Be with us in this darkened place. 
This wearf , restless, dangwoos night : 
And teach. Oh teach us 1^ Thy grace, 
To struggle onward into light. 

5 And since in God's recordii^^ book 
Our sins are written, every one,— 

The erime, the wrath, the wandering look, 
The good we knew, and left undone ;— 

Lord, ere the last dread tnuup be heard, 
And ere before Thy face we stand. 
Look Thou on each accusing word, 
And blot it with Thy bleeding hand. 

7 And by the love that brought Thee here, 
And by the cross, and by the grave. 
Give perfect love for consdous fear, 
And in the Bay of Judgment save. 

8 And lead us on while here we stray, 
And make us love our heavenly home ; 
Till ftrom our hearts w» love to say, 

" Even so, J[x>rd Jesus, quickly oome." 



Mark x. 47. 7's. Uumajs. 
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1 TITHBN our heads am bowed with woe, 

TV 'Whan our Uttw toftif o'erflow, 
When we mourn the lost and dear, 
Jeans, Bon of Mary, hear. 

2 Thou, our throbbing flesh hact worn ; 
Thou, our mortal gnef hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the bitter tear : 
Jmq6, Son of Mary, hear. ,, Google 



HYMNS CONCERNING CHRIST. 

S Thoa hast bowed the dying head ; 
Thou Thy precious blood hast shed ; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

4 When the heart is sad within. 
With the sense of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with feai:, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 

5 Thou, the shame, the grief hast known ; 
Though the sins were not Thine own. 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear ; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 
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John XX. 29. 112th M. J. H. Gaajfnnr. 

£ saw Thee not when Thou didst 
come, 
To this poor world of sin and death : 
Nor e'er beheld Thy cottage home, 
In that despised Naxareth ; 
But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains. Thou Son of Qod. 

2 We did not see Thee lifted high 
Amid that wild and savage crew. 
Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry, 

*• Forgive, they know not w|>at they do • *• 
Yet we believe the deed was done. 
Which shook the earth and veiled the sun. 

3 We stood not by the empty tomb, 
Where late Thy sacred body lay. 
Nor sat within that upper room. 
Nor met Thee on the open way ; 
But we believe that angels said, 

" Why seek the Uvin| ii^gie de«« ?»* 



HYMNS COKOERNING CHRIST. 

4 TVe did not mark the chosen few. 
When Thou didst through the ctoudi 

ascend. 
First lift to heaven their wondering view. 
Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 
Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld Thee rising to the skies. 

5 And now that Thou dost reign on high. 
And thence Thy waiting people bless. 
No ray of glojy from the sky 

Doth shine upon our wUdemess ; 
But we beUeve Thy faithful word. 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. 

QQ 1 Chron. vl. 80. 76.76.76.76.88. 
OO H. BOHAA. 

BN the weary, seeking rest, 
To Thy goodness flee ; 
When the heavy-laden cast 
All their ln.'.d on Thee ; 
When the troubled, seeking peace, 

On Thy name shall call ; 
When the sinner, seeking life. 
At Thy feet shaU fall: 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry. 
In heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high. 

S When the worldling, tick at heart, 
lifts his soul above ; 
When the prodigal looks back 

To his Father's love ; 
When the proud man. In his pride. 

Stoops to seek Thy face : 
When the burdened brings hii guilt 
To Thy throne of grace : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the crv. 
In heaven, Thy dweVlng-pket on high. 



HYMNS CONCSBNINO CHRIST. 

I When the stranger adu a home, 
AU hiB toUs to end : 
When the hungry craveth food, 

And the poor a friend ; 
When the fiaUor on the wave 

Bows the fervent knee ; 
When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee : 
Hear then, in love, Lord, the crv, 
•hi heaven. Thy dwelling-place on high. 

\ When the man of toil and oare 
In the city crowd ; 
When the shepherd on the moor 

Names the name of Qod : 
When the learned and the high. 

Tired of earthly fame. 
Upon higher j oys intent, 
Name the blessed name : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry, 
In Jieaven, thy dwelling-place on nigh. 

S When the child, with grave fresh lip, 
Youth, or maiden fair ; 
When the aged, weak and grey. 

Seek Thy face to prayer; 
When the widow weeps to ThM, 

Sad and lone and low .* 
When the orphan brings to Thee 
All his orphan woe : 
Hear then, in love, O Lord, the cry 
In heaves, Thy dwelUng-iplace on high. 

I When creation, in her pangs. 

Heaves her heavy groan ; 
When Thy Salem's exiled sons 

Breathe their bitter moan : 
When thy w«iti|ig, weeping chureh. 

Looking for a home, 
Sendetb up her sUettt flg|i, 

Come, Loni Jesus, come : 
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HYMNS CONCERNING CHR16T. 

Hear then, in lof«, O Lord, the «t. 
In heaven. Thy dwelling-plact 011 high. 
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John zx. 22. 86.84. H. AUBSB. 

1 AUB bltsl Bedeemer, ere He breathed 
U Hifl tender, last fareweU. 

A Guide, a Comforter, beoneathed 
With VI to dwell. 

2 He came sweet loiliienoe to impart. 

A gradons, willing gQest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

3 And Hii\hat gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks eaoh thought, that calms 
each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 
•£ And every virtue we possess. 
And every conquest won, 
And every thought of holiness. 
Are His alone. 

5 Spirit of purity and grace, 

Our weakness, pitvlng, ate : 
Oh make our hearts Thy dwelling-place. 
And worthier Thee. 

6 Oh praise the Father : praise the 80B : 

Blest Spirit, praise to Thee ; 
All praise to God, the Three in One, 
The One in Three. 

90 CoLlill. D.C.M. A.L.Wabi»o. 

1 T\BAB saviout Of a dytng unfii, 
Jj Where grief and ehang* muit Ot. 
In the new grave where Thou Wast l4id 
My heart lies down wiU^I^M. 



H¥MNB CONCERNING CHRIST. 

Oh, not in cold desMir of joy 

Or veMineis of pain. 
But from a hope, that shall not die. 

To rise and Uve again. 

2 I would arise in all Thy strength 

My place on earth to iili, 
To work out all my time of war 

With lore's unflinching will. 
Firm against every doaM of The* 

For all my future way— 
To walk in heaven's eternal light 

Throughout the changing daj. 

8 And then— there shall be yet an end— 

An end how full to bless * 
How dear to those who watch libr Thee 

With human tenderness ! 
Then shall the sayine come to pass 

That makes our hope complete ; 
And. rising from the conquered grave. 

Thy parted ones shall meet. 

4 Shine then, Thou resurrection Light, 

Upon our sorrows shine I 
The fulness of Thy joy be ours. 

As all our griefs were Thine. 
Now in this changing, dying life. 

Our faded hopes restore. 
Till, in Thy triumph perfected. 

We taste of death no more. 
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Acts iz. 6. 7's. OxBSJJw. 



I TTOLY Lamb, who Thee receive, 
XL Who in Thee begin to Uve, 
Day and night they cry to Thee,— 
As Thou art, so let us be. 
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HTHKS CONCEENIKG CHlilST. 

2 Jesus, see m7 pantinK breast ; 
See, I pant In Thee to rest ; 
Gladly woidd I now be clean : 
Cleanse me. Lord, from every sin. 

S Fix, oil fix my wavering mind ; 
To Thy cross my spirit bind : 
Earthly passions far remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 

4 Dust and ashes though we be. 
Full of sin and misery. 

Thine we are. Thou Son of Ood : 
Take the purchase of Thy blood. 

5 Jesus, when Thy light we see 
All our soul's athirst for Thee : 
When Thy quickening power we prove. 
All our heart dissolves in love. 

C Boundless wisdom, power divine. 
Love unspeakable, are Thine : 
Praise by all to Christ be given. 
Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven. 
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Cor.rv.47. CM. J.H.NKWMAjr. 

1 IDBAISE to the Holiest in the height, 
X And in the depth be praise ; 

In all His words most wonderful. 
Most sure in aU His ways. 

2 O loving wisdom of our Gk)d ! 

When all was sin and shame» 
A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 

8 O wisest love ! that flesh and blood. 
Which did in Adam fail. 
Should strive afresh against the foe, 
Should strive and should prevail ; 
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THE HOLY GHOST. 

4 O generous love ! thai H^ who smote 
In m»n for man the 109, 
The doable agony in man 
For man should undergo ; 

6 And in the garden secretly. 
And on the cross on high. 
Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 

6 Praise to the Holiest in the height. 
And in the depth be praise : 
In all His words most wonderful. 
Most sure in all His ways. 



THB HOLY GHOST. 

ftO John xlT. 16, 17. 77.77.77. 

J7O T. 1?. Lynch. 

1 nRACIOUS Spirit, dwell with ma,— 
\J I myself would gracious be ; 
And with words that help and heal. 
Would Thy life in mine reveal ; 

And with actions bold and meek. 
Would for Christ, mjr Saviour, ftpaalt. 

2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with mo,— 
I myself would truthful be ; 
And with wisdom kind and dear. 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 
And with actions brotharly, 
Speak my Lofd's sinearity. 

8 Tender Spirit, dwell with me,— 
I myself would tendar be ; 
Shut my heart up like a flower. 
In temptation's darksome houv ; 
Open it when shines the stui» 
And His love by fragrance own. 
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THB TBINITY, 

4 Idghtj Spirit, dwell witb xtUb,— 
I myBelf would xnightTbe ; 
Mighty 80 as to prevul, 
Where, unaided, man most fall ; 
Ever, b7 a mlghbr hope, 
Freasing on and bearing up. 

6 Holy Spirit, dwell with ne,— 
I myself would holy be ; 
Separate from sin, I would 
Choose and cherish all things good ; 
And, whatever I can be. 
Give to Bim who gave me Thee. 
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THE TSINITY. 

B«T. xii. 5. 87.8777.8.77. 

1 TTEAVENLY Father, aU oreatlon 
JJL Shows the wonders of Thy hand : 
Now accept our adoration. 

Maker of the sea and land. 
Thee the fount of life we own. 
Thee our Maker, Thee alone ; 
HaUelnjah, Hallelujah, 
Hear our prayer : accept the praise. 
We, Thy flock. Thy cUldren, raise. 

2 Son of God, who didst from heaven 
Ooma to save our mined raoe, 
Who to us Thyself haet given, 
Lord of merey, peace, and grace ; 
Thy redeeming love we sing : 
Lord, to Thee owr heirt« we bring: 
HaUeluJah.fl«UeluJ«li. 

At Thy oau we come to Thee, 
At Thy name we bow the knee. 
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THE TBINITY. 

S Holy Ghost, whose insi^ration 
Is of trath and love the spring. 
Bless ns with Thy visitation. 
Light and peace and gladness bring. 
Guide OS on our heavenward way ; 
Keep us, lest we go astray: 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! 
Father, Son, and Spirit pure, 
Ever shall Thy praise endure. 

«J0 Psalmzxx.3. 888. A. T. Busseli,. 

1 f\ GOD of life. Whose power benign 
\J Doth o'er the world in mercy shine. 
Accept our praise, for we are Thine. 

2 O Father, all-creating Lord, 

Be Thou by every tongue implored. 
Be Thou by every heart adored. 

3 O Son of God, for sinners slain, 

We worship Thee, Whose dying pain 
For us did endless Ufe regain. 

4 Holy Ghost, Whose guardian care 
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare. 
May we in Thy communion share. 

5 Holy Blessed Trinity, 

With faith we sinners bow to Thee ; 
In heaven and earth exalted be. 
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Rom. i. 20. C. M. Fabsb. 
AVE mer«y on us, God Most High * 
Who lift our hearto to Thee ; 



Have meri^ on us sinful men. 

Most Holy Trinity ! 
2 Most ancient of all mysteries I 

Before Thy throne we lie ; 
Have mercy now, most merciful. 

Most H^ Trinity! 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

3 When heaven and earth were yet unmade. 

When time was yet unknown. 
Thou in Thy bUas and majesty 
Didst live and love alone. 

4 How wonderful creation is ! 

The work that Thou didst bless ; 
And, oh ! what then must Thou be like. 
Eternal Loveliness 1 

5 No wonder saints have died of love. 

No wonder hearts can break, 
Pure hearts that once had learned to love 
God for his own dear sake. 

6 Oh Majesty most beautiful 1 

Most Holy Trinity] 
On wings of faith we soar to get 
A far-off sight of Thee. 

7 Oh listen then, Most Pitiful, 

To Thy poor creatures* heart ; 

It blesses Thee that Thou art God, 

That Thou art what Thou art. 

B Most ancient of all mysteries ! 
Still at Thy throne we lie ; 
Have merey now, most merciful, 
Most Holy Trinity! 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

Psalm xUL 1. C. M. 

1 A S pants the hart for oocOing streams 
J!V. When heated in the chase. 
So longs my soul, God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. . 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

2 For Thee, my God, the liTinff God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine : 
Oh when shall I behold Thy Face, 
Thou Majesty Divine? 

S Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
Hope stiU,and thon shalt sing 
The praiBe of Him Who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal Spring. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 

A Q Psalm bodii. 26. D. C, IL 

\JO J. D. Burns. 

S helpless as a ohlld who cUngs 

Fast to his father's arm. 

And casts his weakness on the strength 

niat keeps him safe from harm ; 
So I, my Father, cling to Thee, 

And thus I every hour 
Would link my earthly feebleness 

To Thine almighty power. 

2 As trustful as a child who looks 

Up in his mother's face. 
And ail his little griefs and fears 

Forgets in her embrace ; 
So I to TheflL my Saviour, look, 

And in Thy face divine 
Can read the love that will sustain 

As weak a faith as mine. 

8 As loving as a child who sits 
Close by his parent's knee, 
And knows no want while it can hav« 
That sweet society : , 
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Heb. IL 19. . 87.87.87.87. 0. WttUY. 



THE CHBI8TIAK LIFE. 

So, slttiiw tA Thy feet, mj hMOt 
Would all its lore outpoar, 

And pnl^ tli*i Thou woniaat teaeh me, 
Lord, 
To love Thee more and more. 

99 

1 ITULL of trembling ezpeeUtioii, 

J; Feeling much, and fearing more. 
Mighty God of my salvation, 

I Thy timely aid imploito ; 
Suffering Bon of Man, be near m«, 

All my sufferings to sustain, 
By Thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 

By Thy more than mortal pain. 

2 By Thy most severe temptation 

In that dark, Satanic hour, 
By Thy last mysterious passion, 

Screen me from the adverse power. 
; By Thy fainting in the garden. 

By Thy bloody sweat, I pray. 
Write upon my heart the pardon, 

Take my uns and fears away. 

3 By the travail of Thy spirit. 

By Thine outery on the tree, 
By Ttune agonising merit. 

In my pangs remember me. 
By Thy dying benediction. 

My weak, dying soul befriend : 
Make me patient in afiliction. 

Keep me faithful to the end. 

lUO PsalmlviiT. 8.6. A.L,WAftiNo. 

* 1 pi not far from me, O my strength, 
\X Whom all my times obejbbgle 



THE CHBISTIAN LIFE. 

Take from me imr thing Thou wilt. 

But go Bot Thou tfmLjt— 
And let the stonn that does Thy ivork 

Deal with me as it may. 

2 On Thy compassion I repose. 

In weakness and distress ; 
I will not ask for greater ease. 

Lest I should love Thee less. 
Oh I 'tis a blessed thing for me 

To need Thy tenderness. 

5 Thy love Has many a lighted path 

No outward eye can trace ; 
And my heart sees Thee in the deep^ 

With darkness on its face, 
And communes with Thee 'mid the storm. 

As in a secret place. 

4 O Comforter of Gkid's redeemed f 
Whom the world does not see. 
What hand should pluck me from the 
flood. 
That casts my soul on Thee ? 
Who would not suffer pain like mine. 
To be consoled like me ? 

6 When I am feeble as a child, 

And flesh and heart give way. 
Then on Thy everlasting strength 

With passive trust I stay; - 

And the rough wind becomes a song)] 

And darkness shines like day. • 

6 There is no death for me to fear. 

For Christ, my Lord, hath died ; • 

There is no curse in this my pain, J 
For He was crucifled. 

And it is fellowship with Him 
That keeps me near His side. 
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♦the cheistian life. 

7 My heart ia fixed, O God, my strength,— 
iSy heart is stxong to bear : 

I will be joyful in Thy love. 
And pmceful in Thy care. 

Deal with me, for my Saviour's sake. 
According to His prayer. 

101. John iv. 24. S.M. H.Bokar. 

1 TTBLP me, my God, to speak 
JjL True words to Thee each day; 

Tnw let my voice be when I praise, 
And trustful when I pray. 

2 Thy words are true to me. 
Let mine to Thee be true ; 

The speech of my whole heart and sonl. 
However low and few. 

3 True words of grief for sin, 
Of longing to be free. 

Of groaning for deliverance,' 
And likeness, Lord, to Thee. 

4 True words of faith »nd hope. 
Of godly joy and grief. 

Lord, I beUeve, oh hear my oty, 
Hdp Thou my unbeUef . 
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Psalm xzzvi 0. 8.7, 

J. S. B. MONSSLL. 

1 T ABOIIRING and heavy-laden, 

p J Wanting help In time of need. 
Fainting by we way from hunger, 
«* Bread of Life !^' on Thee we feed. 

2 Thirsting for the springs of water. 

That by love's eternal law. 
From the stricken Kock are flowing, 
"Well of Life ! ** ftrom Thee we draw. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

3 Driven out from happy Edea, 

Far from home aad shelter strayed, 

Tossed with tempest, faint from sunshine, 

" Tree of Life V* we seek Thy shade. 

4 In the land of cloud and shadow, 

Where no human eye can see. 
Light to those who sit in darkness, 
" Light of Life ! " we walk in Thee. 

5 Strangers upon earth, and pilgrims 

Wearied with the world, and w^ak .* 
By life's many wars bewildered, 
"Path of Life r' for Thee we seek. 

6 Vexed with passion's hat(rfi4 bondage, 

Longingr strolling to be tne ; 
Where Thy loving burner leads us, 
'* Prince of Life I " we foUow Thee. 

7 Sick of sense's vain decelviags 

Grumbling round us into dust : 
Strong alone in faith's believings, 
" Word of Life I" in Thee we trust. 

8 Thou the " Grace of life" empplying, 

Thou the " Crown of life" wilt give ; 
Dead to sin, and daily dying, 
" Life of Life ! " in Thee we Uve. 



103 



Psalm IL 1. 46.46.46.40. 

Dr. D. Thomas. 



1 QHKW pity, Lord, 

O For we are very frail ; 

We fade away, 
And heart and flesh must fail 

We fade away 
Like flowers in scorching sua : 

We Just begin. 
And then our work is done. 
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THB CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

2 ' Bhew pity, Lord, 
Our soulfl w« sore dlBtressed ; 

As troubled seas. 
Our natures have fio rest ; 

As troubled seas 
That, moaning, dash the shor^ 

We throb and heave, 
Ever and evermore. 

S Shew pity, Lord, 
Oiir^ef is in our sin ; 

we would be cleansed, 
Oh make us pure within ; 

We would be cleansed. 
For this we cry to Thee ; 

Thy precious blood 
Can wash and make us free. 

4 Shew pity. Lord, 
Inspire our souls with love ; 

That holy love 
Which draws the soul above ; 

That holy love 
Which makes us ofie with Thea» 

And with Thy saints, 
Throughout eternity. 



Lam. iii. 24. t>. C. K. 

A. L. Warxno. 
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1 1L| Y heart is resting. my God, 
JiL I will give thanks and sing ; 
Hy heart is at the secret source 

Of every precious thing. 
Kow the frail vessel Thou hast itiAdc 

No hand but Thine shall fill ; 
For the waters of the earth have failed, 

And I am thirsty still, ^. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE* 

2 I thirst for springs of heavenly Mfe, 

And h«re all dtay they ria« : 
I seek the treasure of Thy love. 

And close at hand it lies. 
And a new song is in my mouth 

To long-loved music set ; 
Glory to Thee for all the grace 

I have not tasted yet. 

8 Qlory to Thee for strength withheld. 

For want and weakness known : 
And the fear that sends me to Thyself 

For what is most my own. 
I have a heritage of joy 

That yet I must not see ; 
But the hand that bled to make it mine, 

Is keeping it for me. 

4 My heart is resting, O my God, 

My heart is in Thy care ; 
I hear the voice of Joy and health. 

Resounding everywhere. 
" Thou art my portion,*' saith my soul. 

Ten thousand voices say, 
And the music of their glad Amen 

Will never die away. 
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Rom. vi 6. 7's. E. Chableb. 

1 TCTEVER further than Thy cross ; 
ll Never higher than Thy feet : 

Here earth's precious things seem dross ; 
Here earth's bitter things grow sweet. 

2 Gazing thus our sin we see. 
Learn Thy love while gazingthus ; 
Sin which laid the cross on Thee, 
Love which bore the cross for us. ' 
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THB CHBISTIAX LIPL\ 

3 Here we leftm to serve and give. 
And, lejolcingp aelf deny : 
Here we gather love to Uve, 
Here we gather faith to die. 

4 Symbols of onr liberty 
And our service here unite : 
Captives by Thy cross set free. 
Soldiers of Thy cross we fight. 

6 Pressing onwards as we can. 
Still to this onr hearts mnst tend ; 
Where our earliest hopes began, 
There our last aspirings end. 

e Till amid the Hosts of Light, 
We in Thee redeemed, complete, 
Through Thy cross made pure and white. 
Cast our crowns before Thy feet. 
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Romans viii. 26. L. M. 

1 T ORD let me pray ; I know not how, 
Jj Nor what to pray for— Thou must 

show ; 
The darkest, feeblest, need the most 
The " praying in the Holy Ghost." 

2 What can man do, himself alone. 
Beyond a faithless, useless moan f 
Helper of man's infirmity, 

O Ood the Spirit I help Thou me. 

8 Descend, O purity Divine, 
And stoop to sins, and wants like mine; 
Humble Thyself to all my need,. 
And in me, for me, with me plead. 

4 Spirit of Holiness I control, 
Dilate, inspire, pervade my soul : 
Make it a harp, from whose poor strings 
Thy hand the suppliant music brings. 
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THE CRmSTIAlT LIFI!. 

5 Make it a voice for heavenljr thongM, 
Spirit of power f bjr Thee inwronght : 
Thou tender Spirit I breathe In me, 
The tendemeflB of Deity. 

6 Then Qod will hear; He knowi rteht well 
The holy Blind : Thv gioaningf Ml 

All interoeding might is there. 
Spirit of Qod 1 prajr Thou the prajrar. 



107 



Gal. ii.20. L.M. W.T.MatsoX 



1 f\ BLKSSSD Life ! the heart at reat, 
\J When all without tnmultuons seems : 

That tnuta a higher WiU, and deems 
That higher Will, not mine, the best 

2 blessed Life ! the mind that sees. 

Whatever change the years may bring, 
A mercy still in everytiiing, 
And shining through all mysteries. 

3 O blessed life 1 the sonl that soan, 

Whea seaue of moatal aight is dim, 
Beyond the sense— beyoad to Him 
Whose love unlocks the heavenly doon. 

4 O ble«sed Life I heart, mind, and sonl, 

From self -bom aims and wishes b«e; 
In all at one with Deity, 
And loyal to the Lord's control 

& Life ! how blessed I-^how divine t 
High Life, the earnest of a Ugheri 
Savionr t ftdfil my deep desire, 
And let this blessed Life be mine. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

1 AQ Jolia ^- ^- 10.10.10.10. 

1 \}0 H. B. Stowb. 

1 rriHAT mygtio word of Thine, O sove- 
X reign Lord, 

Is ftll too pure, too high, too deep for me; 
W^arjr of stoiving, and with longing faint, 
I breathe it back again in prayer to Thee. 

2 Abide in me, I pray, and I in Thee ; 
From this good hour, Oh leave me never- 
more ; 

Then shall the discord cease, the woimd 

be healed, 
The life-long bleeding of the 8oal be o'er. 

3 Abide In me, o'ershadowed hy Thy love : 
Each half-formed purjiose and dark 

thought of sin 
Quench ere it rise,— each selfish, low 

desire; 
And keep my soul as Thine> calm and 

divine. 

4 As some rare perfume in a vase of day 
Pervades it with a fragrance not its own, 
So, when Thou dwellest in a mortal soul. 
All heaven's own sweetness seems arouod 

it thrown. 

5 AlHde in me ; there have been momei^ts 

blest 
When I have heard Thy voice and felt 

Thy power : 
Then evil lost its grasp, and passion, 

hushed. 
Owned the divine enchantment of the 

hour. 

6 These were but seasons, beautiful and 

rare; 
Abide in me, and they shall ever be. 
Fulfil at once Thy precept and my prayer : 
Come, and abide in me. and I in Thee. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFa 

Luke xvu. 5. C. 3L 

J. Baldwin Brown. 

1 rnnou, who our faithless hearts canst 
1 read, 

And know'st eacli weakness there : 
Poor, trembling, faint, with Thee we 
plead, 
Oh, turn not from our prayer ! 

2 We cannot grasp from hour to hour 

The truths Thy gospel saith ; 
Then aid us by Thy heavenly power. 
And so increase our faith, 

8 That we may trust Thy guardian care. 
When no kind hand we see ; 
That we may lift our souls in prayer 
TJndoubtingly to Thee. 

4 Help us to gaze on things unseen 

By eyes of mortal ught : 
To pierce through earth's dark .veil, and 
glean 
Some beams of heavenly light. 

5 Thy glorious presence may we see. 

When earth's last tie is riven ; 
In faith then trust our souls to Thee, 
Till we awake in heaven. 
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Matt. xL 28. 7.0, 

W. Chattebton Dix. 



1 *^ /^OME unto Me, ye weary, 

\J And I will give you rest. " 
O blessed voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts oppressed. 
It tells of benediction. 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, 
Of joy tliat hath no ending, 

Of love which cannot c^ase. 
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 

2 ** Come unto Me, dear children, 

And I will give you Light." 
Oh loving voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to cheer the night. 
Our hearts were filled with sadness, 

And we had lost our way, 
But morning brings us gladness, 

And songs the break of day. 

3 " Come unto Me, ye fainting, 

And I will give you Life." 
Oh peaceful voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to end our strife. 
The foe is stem and eager, 

The fight is fierce and long, 
But Thou hast mcde us mighty. 

And stronger than the strong. 

4 " iVnd whosoever Cometh 

I will not cast him out." 
Oh patient love of Jesus 

Which drives away our doubt ; 
Which calls us very sinners. 

Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boimdless. 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee : 
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Lukexi. 3. 7's. JosiAU Comli:;:. 

Y by day the manna fell ; 

Oh ! to learn this lesson well : 
btlll, by constant mercy fed. 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread. 

2 Dav by day, the promise reads : 
Duly strength for daily needs : 
Cast foreboding fears away -, 
Take the manna of to-day. 
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tM CHBI8MAK tlWB. 
d Tht maiaest sparrow*! («U ii known os 

Ba h£?^4e nared bird's pUdnt, th< 
ttkven'icryi . . 

B« clothes the lily, knowi ttd luunii 
each Btar ; ^ 

CbU lUch a God forget how frail we sr«? 

$ ileat in tlie Lord, wait patiently for Him i 
What though the Way seem long, Hli 

coming dim 1 
His chariot, throiigh the agta, speeds 

A thousandVe*r» with Him are but one 
day. 

4 Wait for the Lord, and though He tarry, 

wait! 
l*en thousand suppliants throng His 

palace g»te, 
Vet not one faileth audience to obtain, 
None is forgotten, none can plead in v^n. 

114 Matt. xt. 28. CM. H» JftONAB. 

1 T HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
JL " Ck)me unto Me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay dowxi 

Thy head upon My breast. 
I came to Jesus as I was. 

Weary, and Worn, and sad ; 
I found in Him a restiug-placQj 

And He has made me glad. 

8 I beard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold I freely give 

Xhe living water : thirsty one 

3toop down, and drink, and llyt \" 
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*HB dHtllSTIAK tIFB* 

8 I IwATd th« toke at JerUa «*, 

" I am Ihli dMk »orid> Ligtl • 
Look iihto Me, thy mora ihali rlii, 

And aljthj day bft blight" 
1 looked tn JeBiu, and 1 found 

In Hlin my Star, mr 3uj) : 
And in tLat light uf Ufe I U wiAk 

Till efiiths dark daja wc don a, 



IJ^etis. ClI. W.pauiif. 
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1 T TKUST in One I never saw I 
JL Hla n«ne to Christ the Ldrd : 
He bids me come to Him, and <tt»w 
My comfort from Hto Word. 

S I love Him I yet 1 never saw 

Hto hands, and feet, and side ; 
But trusting in Hto precious bloods 
My soul to justlfled. 

3 I know Him f yet I never heard 

Hto sweet melodious voice .• 

But faith in His unchanging Worf 

Has made my heart rejoice. 

4 I follow Him at Hto command. 

But cannot see Him near - 
Yet still He holds me by the hahd; 
And whtopers— "Do not fear." 
6 I hope to see Him soon above, 

^u ,^^ ^^, ^P^° ^^ f«w« : 
Oh ! then 111 pratoe Him for Qto Io?#. 
And condescending grapi^byGoogfe 
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PilOin oux. 87.87.88? 

Luther. 



|UT of the depths I cry to Thee, 

' Lord Gkid, oh hew m7 wailing ! 
Thy gmdons ear inoline to me. 

And make my prayer availing : 
On my miideeds in meroy look. 
Oh deign to blot them from Thy book, 

Or who can stand before Thee ? 

2 Thy sovereign grace and bonndleaa love 

Make Thee, O Lord, forgiving ; 
My purest thoughts and deeds but prove 

Sin in my heart is living : 
None guiltless in Thy sight appear. 
All who approach Thy tnrone must fear, 

And humbly trust Thy mercy. 

2 Thou canst be merciful while Just, 

This is my hope's foundation ; 
On Thy redeeming grace I trust, 

Grant me, then, Thy salvation. i 

Shielded bv Thee I stand secure : 
Thy word is firm, Thy promise sure, I 

And I rely upon Thee. j 

4 Like those who watch for midnight's hour 

To hail the dawning moRow, 
I wait for Thee, I trust Thy power. 

Unmoved by doubt or sorrow. 
So thus let Israel hope in Thee, 
And he shall find Thy mercy free. 

And Thy redemption plenteous. 

5 Where'er the greatest sins abound, 

By grace they are exceeded : 

Thy helping hiwd is always found 

. with aid, where aid is needed : 

Thy hand, the oaliy hand to s&vo. 

Will rescue Israel from ^e grave. 

And pardon his transgreMion. 
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1 O A I^om. vUi* S5i 118th M, 

1/C\f C. WMOjar. 

1 PEACE, donbting hMit ! my Ooa's I 
X am; 

Who fonned me miui, foibldM my fMtf : 
The Lord hath called me by my nime ; 
The Loxd protects, tot erer aear: 
His blood for me did onoe atone^ 
And still He loves and guards His own. 

2 When passing through the imttry de«|^ 
I ask in faith His promised aid : 

The waves an awful distanee keep. 
And shrink from my devoted head ; 
Fearless their violence I dare. 
They cannot harm, for God is thete. 

8 To Him the eye of faith I torn. 
And through the fire pursue my way 
The fire forgets its power to bum. 
The lambent flames around me play ; 
I own His power, accept the sign, 
And shout, to prove the Saviour mine. 

4 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, stand I 
And guard in ileroe temptation's hour ; 
Hide in the hollow of Thy hatid : 
Show forth in me Thy saving power ; 
Still be Thine arms my sure defenoe : 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 

m Psalm xlviL 4. GOm.C^. 

H. BONAR. 

1 mHY way, not mine, O Lord, 
X However dark it be 1 
Lead me by Thine own hand. 
Choose out the path for me. 
Smooth let it be or rough. 
It will be still the best; 
Winding or stnddbit, it leads 
Right onward to Thy rest. ,. 
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2 IdarenotdiDOiemylot; 
Iwooldootif Imi^t: 
CSmmm Tbou for me, my God^ 
So EhaU I walk aright. 

•Ehe kinsdom that I seek 
Is Than« : ao let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 
Else I must soielj stray. 

3 Sake Thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill. 
As best to Thee may seem : 
dioose Thou my good and ilL 
mot mine, not mine the choice. 
In things or great or small ; 

Be Thou my guide, my strength. 
My wisdom and my all. 
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1 Tim. vL 12. 6.6. Asdbxw of 
Cbxxk. Tr. by Nbaljc 



1 />(HBI3TIAN I dost thou see them 
\j On the holy ground. 

How the troops of Midian 
Prowl and prowl around ? 

Christian ! iq> and smite them. 
Counting s^dn but loss : 

Smite them by the merit 
Of the Holy Cross. 

2 Christian I dost thou feel them. 

How they work within, 
Striving, tempting, luring, 

Ooa^Ung into sin? 
Christian I never tremble ! 

Never yield to fear ! 
Smite them by the virtue 

Of almighty prayer i 
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8 Christian ! dost thou hear them. 

How they speak thee fair? 
"Always fast and vigil? 

Always watch and prayer?'* 
Christian ! answer boldly : 

" While I breathe I pray : 
Peace shall follow battle, 

Night shall end in day." 

4 " Well I know thy troubles, 

my servant true I 
Thou art very weaxy,— 

1 was weary too : 

But that toil shall make thee 
Some day, all Mine Own ; 

And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near My throne ! '* 



Psalm Ixxii. 6. C. M. 

MOBHISUN. 
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1 /^OME, let us to the Lord our Qod, 
yj With contrite hearts return ; 
Our Ood is gracious, nor will leave 

The desolate to mourn. 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 

And stills the stormy wave ; 
And though His arm be strong to smite, 
Tis also strong to save. 

S The night of sorrow long hath reigned : 
The dawn Jhall bring us light ; 
For God appears, and we shall rise 
With gladness in Bis sight. 

4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 
Shall know Him and reioiee : 
His eoming like the mom shall be, 
Like moraiag songs His v^iee. , 
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jB JU dew upon t}ie twdsr h«rb, 
Diffasing f ngranoe round ; 
Ai showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thintjr ffwuna : 

A So shall His presence bless our sovis, 
And shed a joyful light : 
That hallowed mom shsll ohase away 
The sorrows of the night 
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1 Tim. vi 12. D. C. M. 



1 rpHE Son of Gk>d goes torVk to war, 
X A kingly crown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streams afar ; 

Who follows in His trainf 
Who best can drink His cup of woe. 

Triumphant over pain. 
Who patient beats His cross below«— 

He follows In His train. 

2 The martyr first, whose eagle ey^ 

Could pierce beyond the grave^ 
Who saw his Master in the sky. 

And called on Him to sare. 
like Him, with pardon on hJ^ tongue. 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He OTayed for them that did the wrong ; 

who follows in his train ? 

8 A glorious band, the chosen few 
On whom the Spirit came. 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 
knew. 
And mocked the cross and flame. 
The^ljm^e tyrant's brandi«h«4 atfei, 

Theybowed th^eoks, &e death to feri : 
Who follows in their train ? 
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4 A noble atmy, men and boya. 

The matron and the maid, 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoioe, 

In robes of light arrayed. 
Theyclimbed the steep ascent of heaven, 

Through peril, toil, and pain ; 
O God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train. 
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Psalm xciv. W. 76.7tt.7«.70. 

1 QTAND up ! stand up for Jesus ! 
O Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss : 
From victory unto victory, 

His army shall He lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Ohrist is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 

The trumpet-call obey : 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day : 
Ye that are men, now servo Him, 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Your courage raise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 

3 Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ! 

Stand in His strength alone : 
The arm of flesh will fail you ; 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the gospel armour, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up ! stand up fox Jesus 1 

The strife wiU not be long ; 

This day the noise of battle. 

The next the victor's song : 
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To Wm that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be: 

Ho with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. 
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Bph. iii. 19. CM. E.SovDpnL 

1 n^'HOU Grace divine, encircling all, 
X A shoreless, soundless sea, 
Wherein at last our souls must fall, 

O Love of God most free I 

2 When over diazy heights we go, 

A soft hand blinds our eyes ; 
And we are guided safe and blow, 

O Love of God most wise ! 
S And though we turn us from Thy face. 

And wander wide and long, 
Thou hold'st us still in kind embraee, 

O Love of God most strong I 

4 The saddened heart, the restless soul. 

The toil-worn frame and mina» 
Alike confess Thy sweet control* 
Love of God most kind ' 

5 But not alone Thy care we claim. 

Our wayward steps to win ; 
We know Thee by a dearer name, 
O Love of God within! 

6 And filled and quickened by Thy breath. 

Our souls are strong and free. 
To rise o'er sin and fear and death, 
O Love of God, to Thee ! 
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John iv. 39. L. M. 

1 O E APEB I behold the fields are white 
XL With the great harvest of the world ! 
Soldier I seek thou the thickest fight. 
Thy Captain's standard is unfurled. 
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2 Wise to win sonla, exhort, reprove. 
And w»tch the flodk redeeiqed Ify blood ; 
Warn with thjr tears, preach in deep love 
The gospel of the grace of God. 

S Toil on in the appointed way. 
The precious firuit shall soon appear ; 
Work thou thy work whilst it is day ! 
The shadows lengthen, night is near. 

4 And say not that thy hands are weak, 
Thy heart is faint, thy sonl cast down ; 
But press thou on the prize to seek : 
Faithful to death, secure the crown. 

5 Soon shalt thou hear the Master's voice, 
The welcome cry, *' Behold, I come ! 
Within the pearly gates rejoice. 

And rest thee in thy heavenly home. " 
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Matt zzvi. 41. 
0. Elliott. 



1 ''/CHRISTIAN ! seek not yet repose," 

V^ Hear the choirs of angels say ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes ; 

"Watch and pray." 

2 Principalities and powers. 
Mustering their unseen array. 
Wait for thy unguarded hours : 

"Watch and pray." 

3 Gird thy heavenly armour on. 
Wear it ever night and day : 
Ambushed lies the evil one ; 

"Watch and pray.*' 

4 Hear the victors who o'ercame ; 
Still they mark each warrior's way ; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim 

"Watch and pray." 
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5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart His wor4, 

" Watch and pray." 

6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hangs the issue of the day ; 

Pray, that help may be sent down ; 

'^Watch and pray." 



Matt. ix. 87. 76.76.76.76. 

J. \ B. MONSXLL. 
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1 T OBD of Ihe living harvest, 

I J That whitens o'er the plain. 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labour. 

These hearts to trust and love. 
And deign with them to hasten 

Thy kingdom from above, 

2 As labourers in Thy vineyard, 

Send US out, Christ, to be 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for Thee ; 
We ask no other wages. 

When Thou shalt caU us home. 
But to have shared the travail 

Which makes Thy kingdom come. 

3 Come down. Thou Holy Spirit, 

And fill our souls with light I 
Clothe us in spotless raiment. 

In linen clean and whit ; 
Within Thy .sacred temple 

Be with us, where we stand. 
And sanctify Thy people 

Throughout thi«< happy land. 
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4 Be with xu, Qod the Father I 

Be with tif, Qod the Son ! 
And God, the Holy Spirit 1 

O Blessed Three in One I 
Make us a Royal Priesthood, 

Thee rightly to adore, 
And fill us with Thy fulness, 

Now, and for erermore. 



Isa. xsdi. 20. §». M. 

J. MONtaOMBRY. 
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1 QOW in the morn thy seed, 

O At eye hold not thine hand : 
To doubt and fear, give thou no heed, 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. 

2 Beside all waters sow, 

The highway farrows stock ; 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow. 
Soatter It on the rock. 

3 The good, the fruitful ground, 
Expect not here nor there. 

O'er hiU and dale, by plots 'tia found ; 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 

4 Thou knowest not which may thrive. 
The late or early sown ; 

Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown. 

5 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 

And the full com at length. 

6 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat) and moist, and di-y, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 
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Then, when the gloriovB end* — 
The day of Gk>d is come. 
The angel-reapen shall descend. 

And Heaven cry, " Harvest Home !'' 
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Psalm xim. 3. 10. 4. 10. 4. 10. 10. 
J. H. Kbwmax. 

1 T EADJdndljLight, amid the encircling 
Jj Lead Thou me on. Igloom, 
Thenight is dark, and I am farfromnome, 

Lead Thou me on. 
Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step's enough for 
me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shonldst lead me on. 
I loved to choose and see my path : but 

Lead Thon me on. [now, 

I loved the garish day, and, spite of ifean. 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past 
years. 

3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it 

Will lead me on, [still 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent. 

The night ia gone ; [till 

And with the mom those angel faces smile. 

Which I have loved long aince, and lost 

awhile. 
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Luke iv. 18. 777. J. Thriso. 



EAL me, O my Saviour, heal : 
„_. Heal me as I suppliant kneel : 
Heal me, and my pardon seal. 

2 Fresh the wounds that sin hath made ; 
Hear the prayers I oft have prayed. 
And in mercy send me aid. 
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3 Thou the true Physician art ; 
Thon, O Christ, canst health impart, 
Binding up the bleeding heart. 

4 Other comforters are gone ; 
Thou canst heal, and Thou alone. 
Thou for aU my sins atone. 

5 Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal ; 
Heal me as I suppliant kneel ; 
To Thy mercy I appeal. 
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Fsalm cxxx. i. 



1 /^UT of the depths, the gulfs, the night. 
KJ Dark with despair, or strangely bright; 

With lightning gleams abroad ! 
Wild the storm- voices rise on high : 
Above them all I send my cry, 

My soul's cry to my Qod. 

2 Out of the depths. Lord, hear my voice, 
And bid the very deeps rejoioe. 

In Thy delivering love ; 
Oh let Thine ear consider well 
The cry of Thine own Israel, 

And help him from above. 

S Yea, in the depths with doom so near, 
To taaoh a deeper, wondering fear. 

Forgiveness is with Thee ; 
When Bin Thon markest who can stand? 
But One, divine, lifts pierofid hand, 

"The guilt was borne by Me." 

i. Lo 1 in the depths I wait for Thee, 
My spirit. Lord, waits patiently ; 

My trust it in Thv word. 
With more oonfldinff hope I wait, 
Than they who watch the Eastern gate, 

Till morning beams are stirred. , 
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6 Sarloor I Thou »rt Thine Imal'i pkii 
Infinite mercy ii with Thee, 

Flenteons redemption stored : 
Hli feebleet faith Thou irtlt eit 
Hii BtrugcUnff soul Thou wilt i 

Thyselli his ransom, Lord. 
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Phil. iv. 7. C. M. 

1 TXTK bless Thee for Thy peace, O God, 

W I>eep as the imfathomed sea, 
Which falls like sunshine on the load 
Of those who trust in Thee. 

2 We ask not. Father, for repose 

Which comes from outward rest. 
If we may have through all life's woes 
Thy peace within our breast. 

3 That peace which suffers and is ttrong, 

Trusts where it cannot see. 
Deems not the trial-way too Ion jf. 
But leaves the end with Thee. 

4 That peace which flows serene and deq>, 

A river in the soul 
Whose banks a living verdure keep— 
God's sunshine o'er the whole. 

5 O Father, give our hearts this peace, 

Whate'er the outward be, 
TiU all Ufe^a disdpUne sbaU oer 
And we go home to Thee. 
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jAaU. ^ ^. C. M. Paaer. 
WORSHIP Thee, sweet Will of God ! 



i And all Thy ways adore. 
And every day I live I seem 
To love Thee more and more. 
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% llf S»yloiur breathed into mjr loul 
A ipeeUl lore of Thee, 
A love to lose m7 will in Eii, 
And by that loss be free. 

8 I have no cares, O blessed Will I 
For all my cares are Thine ,* 
I lire in triumph, Lord ! for Thou 
Hast made Thy triumphs mine. 

4 And when it seems no chance or change 

From grief caniset me free, 
Hope finds its strength in helplessness, 
And meekly waits on Thee. 

5 Man's weakness, waiting upon God, 

Its end can never miss. 
For men on earth no work can do 
More angel-like than this. 

6 He always wins who sides with Crod, 

To him no chance is lost, 
God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost. 

7 111 that He blesses is our good : 

AU unblest good is ill ; 
And all Is right that seems most wrong. 
If it be His sweet will. 

lot) 10.10.10.10. AOOLPHB MONOD. 

1 i^OD of my life ! I would Thy praise 
\jr proclaim, 

And tell to earth, and fa«ay«n Thy won- 
drous Dame ; 
Declare th^ transports of my thankful 

breast^ 
And say to all the world that lam blcbt ! 



DEATH. 

2 Blest, when I hear Thee speak, and when 

that Word 
Which said, " Let there be light, '•witUn 

me heard. 
Stoops to instruct me, calms my spirit's 

strife. 
And guides my footsteps in the path of life. 

8 Blest, when beneath Thy strokes, my 

faithful God, 
Smitten in love, in loTe I kiss the rod : 
Weeping, but waiting Thy retomins 

smile. 
I bear the Cross, 'tis but a little while. 

4 Blest, when assaulted by the tempter's 

power. 
The Cross my armour, and the Lamb my 

tower, 
Kneeling I triumph— issuing from the 

fray 
A bleeding conqueror— my life a prey. 

6 Blest, ever blest 1 my Brother, He who 

died: 
His Father mine. His Spirit stlU my 

Guide: 
What can earth give ? what can hell take 

away, . 
When God and Heaven are mine— are 

mine for aye? 



PEATH. 

ml Cor. rv. M. S. M. 

G. W. Bbthitvb, flrom C. Maxa5. 
1 TT is not death to die : 

JL To leave this weary road. 
And midst the brotherhood on high. 
To be at home with God. 
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DEATH. 

5 It is not death to olose 

The eye long dimmed by tean. 
And wake In glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 
8 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets ns free 
From dungeon-chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 
4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this mortal dust. 
And rise on strong exulting wing. 
To live among the just. 

6 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life, 
Thv (diosen cannot die : 

like Thee they conquer in the strife. 
To reign with Thee on high. 
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Isaiah Ivii. 2. C. M. 

1 TTOW softly on the western hiUs, 
JjL The sunset light is shed 1 

So Christ the Lord sheds forth His peace, 
Aroxmd the dying bed. 

2 How quietly the glowing sky 

Melts into deeper gloom : 

So calm the Christian fades away 

Into his Saviour's tomb. 

3 The sun is gone, but round the heavens 

The crimson hues are cast : 
So sweet the memory left behind. 
When good men breathe their last 

4 And now, above the dews of night. 

The vesper star appears ; 
Thus faith lights up the mourner's hearts- 
Lights up the mourner's tears. 

5 The darkness deepens ; sure to bring 

The morning in the skies ; 
So all that sleep in Jesus now, 
In glory shall arise. 
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189 'Actsvil.60. D.C.K. 

1 TJ£ "fell asleep" in Christ hie Loid ; 
Xl He gave to Him to keep 

The soul His great lore had redeemed. 
Then eUmly went to sleep : 

And as a tired bird folds lis wing. 
Sure of the morning light. 

He laid him down, in trusting faith. 
And did not dread the night. 

2 He " fell asleep " in Jesus' love : 

So on its mothw's breast 
The little child is comforted 

When there it goes to redt : 
His was a childlike confidence. 

And as he closed his eyes. 
The whisper was within his solll, 

" To-day in Paradise." 

3 Now is the spirit with the l40rd ; 

And soon the mouldering fram« 
Shall put on immortality. 

And rise in Jesua' name, 
A tenement of radiant light, 

A shrine for the blest sool 
To worship in, rejoice, and s 

While the great ages roU. 



THE FUTURE LIFE. 
1 vlA Bev.xiv.2, 8. 87.87.07.87. 

LttU C. WORDSWOHTH. 

1 TJARK I the sound of holy roloes, 
JiL Chanting at the crystal sea 
HaUeluJah I HaUelujah ! 

Hallelujah ! Lord to Thee. 
Multitude, whom none Oan ntuntMr, 

Like the stars in gloiy staads 
CMothed in white appaiel, holding 

Palms of victory in their hand*. 
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$ Patriarch, and holy Prophtt, 

Who prepared the way for Chriat, 
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 

Martyr, and Evangelist, 
Saintly Maiden, Godly Matron, 

Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the Lord of all, are there. 

3 They have come from tribulation. 

And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesos : 

Tried they were, and firm they stood : 
Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented. 

Sawn asunder, slain with sword : 
They have conquered Death and Satan, 

By the might of Christ the Lord, 

4 Marching with Thy cross their banner 

They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of Salvation, 

Thee, their Saviour and their King. 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered ; 

Gladly, Loid, with Thee they died ; 
And, by death, to life immortal 

They were bom and glorified. 

5 Now they reign in heavenly glory, 

Now they walk in golden light. 
Now they drink, as from a river. 

Holy bliss and infinite ; 
Love and peace thOT taste for ever; 

And aU truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 

Of the Blessed Trinity. 

God ot God, the One-Begotten, 
Light of Light, fimmanuel : 
In Whose Body, joined together, 
AU the Saints for ever dwell; 
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Poor upon us of Thy fnlnen, 

That we may for evennore 
God th« Father, God the Son, and 

God the Holy Ghost adore. 

141 Bev.xxl. sags. B. Mills. 

1 TITE speak of the realms of the blest. 

T V That conntxy so bright and so fair : 
And oft are its glories confessed : 
But what must it be to be there t 

2 We speak of its pathways of gold, 
Its waUs decked with jewels so rare» 
Its wonders and pleasures untold ; 
But what must it be to be there ? 

3 We speak of its freedom ftom sin. 
From sorrow, temptation, and care. 
From trials, without and within ; 
But what must it be to be there? 

4 We speak of its service of love. 
The robes which the glorified wear. 
The Church of the first-bom abore ; 
But what must it be to be there? 

5 Do, Thou, Lord, midst pleasure or woe. 
For heaven our spirits prepare. 

And shortly we also shall know. 
And feel what It is to be there. 

Bev. zzii 4. 86.86.a8(». 

F. W. Fabxk. 
PABADISE, O Paradise, 
Who doth not crave for rest? 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are hlMt? 

CHORUS. 

Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 

In God's moiit holy Elghi« 
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THE FUTURE LIFE. 

2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growiag old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free, 
Where love is never cold? 
8 6 Paradise, O Paradise, 
'Tis weary waiting here : 
I long to be where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see flim near ; 

4 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pore on earth 
As on Thy spotless shore : 

5 O Paradise, O Paradise, • 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In k>ve prepares for me; 

6 Lord Jesns, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; 

143 JohnxiL26. L.M. C.Elliott. 

1 T ET me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Jj My Saviour, my Eternal Best ; 
Then only will this longing heart 

Be fully and for ever blest ! 

2 Let me be with Thee where Thou art. 
Thy unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then on^ wilf this wandering heart 
Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold. 

3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art. 
Where spotless saints Thy name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 

Be evil and defiled no more ! 

4 Let me ?w with Thee where Thou art. 
Where none can die, where none remove ; 
Then neither death nor life will part 
Me from Thy presence and Thy love. 
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I TBBrSJLLBU the golden I 
J With milk ftfidhontrbUll; 
BittMth thy ooatemtdAttoB 

Sink hffttt sad toUm opprett* 
For thee, desr> deeit ootmtiT, 

Mine eyes their vlgUi keep ; 
For very love behplmng 

Thy happy name, they waept 

5 I know not, oh t I know not 

What joys await me there ; 
What radiancy of glory, 

What bliss oeyond compara. 
There God, my King and Ponloai 

In fulness of His gracO) 
Bhall I behold for ever, 

And worship faoe to face. 

6 They stand, those halls of Zloii, 

All jubilant with song, 
Aad bright with many an angel 

And tdX the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them. 

The light is aye serene : 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheeili 

4 There is the Throne of David : 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast : 
And they, who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

O sweet and Uened country, 
The Home of God's eleotl 
sweet and blessed oonnttr, 
That eager hearts expect ( 
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I A FEW more yeaM shall roll, 
J\. A few more seasons come. 
And we shall be with those that rut 
Asleep within the tomb. 

8 A few more stm^ shall set 
O'er these dark hills of time, 
And we shall be where sons are not] 
A far serener clime» 

8 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rock/ shore, 
And we shall be where tempests 6dAs«i 
And surges swell no more. 

4 A few more straggles here^ 
A few more partings o'er^ 
A few more toils, a few more teafa, 
And we shall weep no more. 

6 A few more Sabbaths hieHn 
Shan cheer us on our way. 
And we shall reach the endless rest, 
The eternal Sabbath-day. 

6 *Ti8 but a little while 
And He shall come again, 

Who died that we might live. Who live! 
That we with Him may reign : 

7 Then, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 

Ob wash me in Thy piecious Blood| 
And take my sins away, ^ 
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THE FUTURE LIFE. 

£ev. zxL 24. 86.38.77. 

£. Caswaxl. 



.N the foant of life eternal, 
_ Oftzing wistful and athint ; 
Yearning, straining, from the prison 

Of confining flesh to burst : 
Here the soul an exile sighs. 
For her native Paradise. 

2 There no stormy winter rages, 

There no scorching summer glows ; 
But through one perennial spxlng-tide 

Blooms the lily with the rose : 
And the Lamb with purest ray 
Scatters round eternal day. 

3 There, the saints of God, reimlendent 

As the sun in all his might. 
Evermore rejoice together. 

Crowned with diadems of light .- 
And from peril safe at last. 
Glory in their conflicts past. 

4 Happy they who with them seated, 

Shall in aU their glory share ; 
Oh that we, our days completed. 

Might but be admitted there ! 
There with them to praise, to sing 
Of our glorious God and King. 

b Look, O Jesus, on Thy soldiers. 

Worn and wounded in the fight ; 

Grant, oh grant, us rest for ever. 
In Thy beatific sight ; 

And Thyself our Guardian be. 

Through a blest Eternity. 
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THE FUTURE LIFE. 

ly Heb. 1 7. 11.10.11.10.0.11. 

j F. W. Fabeh. 

1 TTAEK ! hark, my soul ; angelic songs 
Xl are swelling 

O'er earth's green fields and ocean's 

wave-beat shore : 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains 

are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no 

more. 

^ CHOBU8. 

Angels of Jesns, angels of Ught, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the 
night. 

2 Onward we go, for still we hear them 

singing, 
"Come, weary sonls, for Jesus bids you 
come ; " 
And, through the dark its echoes sweetly 



The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and 
sea, 
- And laden souls, by thousands meekly 
stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 
to Thee. 

4 Kest comes at length, though life be long 

and dreary ; 
The daymust dawn, and darksome night 
be past; 
Faith's journey ends in welcome to the 
weary, 
And heaven, the heart's true home, ''■ 
comontlftst. ' 
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THE CHUBOH. 

6 Angels, sizig on ! your faithful watcbes 
keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 
above; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of 
iveeplog, 
And life's long shadows break in cloud- 
less love. 
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THE CHUECH. 

Isaiah ix. 1. 76.76.70.76. 

B. GouoH. 



WAKE, awake, O Zlon. 

. Put on thy strength divine, 

Thy garments bright in beauty. 

The bridal dress be thine : 
Jerusalem the holy. 

To purity restored : 
Meek Bride all fair and lowly. 

Go forth to meet thy Lord. 

! From henceforth nure and spotless. 
All glorious within. 
Prepared to meet the Bridegroom, 

And cleansed from every sin ; 
With love and wonder smitten, 
• And bowed in guileless shame, 
Upon thy heart be written 
The new mysteiious Name. 

• Jeiiisalem victorious 

In triumph o'er her foes : 
Mount Zion, great and glorious, . 
Thy gates no more shall eioie. 
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Stfth'l mmfons bIuOI an«mble 

Aronnd thine open door. 
While hell and Satan tremble, 

And earth and heaven adore. 
4 The Lamb who bore our sorrows, 

Comes down to earth again ; 
No sufferer now, but victor. 

For evermore to reign. 
To reign in everf nation. 

To rule in every xone : 
Oh world-wide coronation. 

In every heart a throne ! 
6 Awake, awake, O Zion, 

Thy bridal day draws nigh ; 
The day of signs and wonders. 

And marvels from on high. 
Thy snn uprises slowly. 

But keep thou waUm and ward : 
Fair Bride, all pare and lowly, 

Ooforth to meet thy Lord. 

Bph. ii. 20-22. 76.70.76.76. 
J. Stons. 
1 fnSE Chnrch's one foundation 
JL Is Jesns Christ her Lord ; 
She is Bis new creation 

By water and the Word : 
From heaven He came and sought her 

To be His hotar Bride, 
With His own Blood He bought her. 
And for her life He died. 
t Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth. 
Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth : 
; One Holy name she bleseee, 
Partakee one Holy Food, 
' -ABdtoonehopetMpreesea, 
Witii«v«7 grace eaiaed. ^ 
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SHB OBUBra. 



8 Though with ft Bdomfal i 

Men see her 6ore oppiMft, 
By schisttM x«Qt asundor, 

By heresies distresti : 
Yet saSaxtA their watch ftve keepiBc. 

Their cry goes up, " How loog? •* 
And soon the nighfc of weeping 

Shall be the luorn of song. 

4 Kid toil, and tribulatioa. 

And tumult of her war. 
She waits the eons»iD)naU«a 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the visioa gloriouf 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Church yictoripciy 

Shall he the Church at rest 

5 Yet she on earth hath umoA 

With God the Three in Om» 
And myotic Bweet oomUam^OB 
With those whose rest In ti^a : 
. , happy ones and holy ! 
' Lord, give us grace that we 
LUie thera, the meek and low^. 
On hi|^ may dwell with Thee. 
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1 TIOK^ono faith bthfaio, 
/j One Lord below, above ; 
One sole baptismal sign, 

One only watehwovd, Iowa c 
From different temples thQHg^i. U l^ff,'* 
One song,aM«Ad4th to Ibf mMb 

2 Our Sacrtflee Is one ; 

• ~ • Oae Prie9t before'tho l^o^Mm 
The s^te, the i|s«*Wn; ' 

£ed«^er;£«ra^ai 

Thou, wh^d^ HSa^ r ' 
Unite Thi^iMi^^U^ 

Dgt,ze?by^OOgle 



t Ob,m»3rfhatho]rpta9r«ir, # 

His tenderest and Hb luft, 

Hit eoiMtatit, latest eare, 

Ere to His throne Ha paSMd, 

No longer unfulfilled remaioi ' 

The world's o£fence. His p«oyU'« stain. 

4 Head of Thy Chnrcli beneath, 
The catholic, the true : 
On all her members breathe, - 

Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one^ 

101 Psalm toil. 9. ll.n.lX.6. 

1 T ORD of our Ufe, and God of ottr sah»- 
U tion, 

Star of our ulght> and Hope of vifttf 

nation. 
Hear and receive Thy Church's suppllea* 

tion. 

Lord God Almighty! 

2 See round Thine ark the hungiy billolni 

curling, 

See how Thy foes their bdnilMt are un- 
furling : 

I<ord, while their darts envenoiued %htf 
are hurling, 

Thou canst presUrf* ««. 

8 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly 
armour faileth ; 
Lordj Thou canst save ifhvn d«ldly Ho 

assaileth ; 
Lord, o'er Thy Bock nor death nor lakX 
■ proyoiletb : 



THE CHURCH^ 

4 Grant us Thy help till foM we bAuk\TarJb 
^Ten: 
Onuat them Thy truth, that they may be 

forgiven ; 
Grant peace on earth, and, after we have 
•trlven. 

Peace in Thy Heaven. 
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Matt. zxv. 6. 89&893.664.88. 

I XTTAKE, awake, for night i» flying : 
VV The watchmen on the heights are 
" Awake, Jerusalem, arise ! " [crying. 
Midnight's solemn hour is tolling, 
His chariot wheels are nearer rolling ; 

He comes I prepare ye viigins wise; 
Else up t with willing feet 
- Go forth, the Bridegroom meet : 

HaUelujahl [light 

* Bear through the night your well-trliimtd 

Speed forth to join the marriage rite. 
S Zion hears the watchmen singing ; 
Her heart with deep delight is springing. 
At once she wakes, she hastes away : 
Forth her Bridegroom hastens glorious. 
In grace arrayed, by truth victorious : 
Her jpief is joy, her night is day. 
Hail, worthy Champion, 
Christ, God's Almighty Son ! 

Hallelujah ! 
We haste along, in pomp of song, 
And gladsome join the marriage throng. 

8 Heir Thy praise, O Lord, ascending 
Frumtoni^iesor men and angels,bleudlng'. 

With harp and lute and psaltery. 
By Thf peariy gates in wonder 
We stand, and swell the voice of thun.ler. 

In bursts of choral melody. 
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No viidoii ever brought, 
Xo ear hath ever caught, 

. Such bliss and joy. 
we raise the song, we swell the throng, 
Tq praise Thee ages aU along. 
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BAPTISM. 

> Matt. xviU. 1-14. L.M. Eobkrtsoh. 

1 A MTTLE Child the Saviour came, 
H. The mighty Ood was stiU His namei; 
And angels worshipped as He lay. 
The seeming Infant of a day. 

i He who, a little child, began 
The life Divine to show to man. 
Proclaims from heaven the message free, 
" Let little children come to Me." 

8 We bring them. Lord, and with the sign 
Of cleansing water, name them Thine : 
Their souls with saving grace endow ; 
Baptise them with Thy spirit now. 

4 Oh, give Thine angels charge, good Lord, 
^em safely in Thy way to guard ; 
Thy blessing on their lives command 
And write their names upon Thy hand. 

1 ^1 T^*S**J ^ 11- 87.87.87. 

X ti * J. E, Lkbson (aU.) 

1 pRACIOUS Saviour! Holy Shepherd 
vT Little ones are dear to Thee ; ' 
Gathered with Thine arms, and carried 

In Thy bosom, may they be 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended. 

From all want and danger free. 
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MFTISlf. 

2 Tender ShepheiA I B«v«r IMW tti«n, 

From Thy f <«A to go «rtr»T ; 
BrThywMmiiiglovediwcted, 

lUy ih«7 wftlk the nwrov w«f t 
Thos direct them, thus defend uum. 

Lest they fall an easy prey. 

8 Let Thy Holy "Word instmct them ; 
Fill their minds with heavenly light : 
Let Thy love and grace constrain them. 

To approve whate'er is right ; 
Let them feel Thyjroke is easy. 
Let them prove Thy burden light. 

4 Taught to lisp the holy praises 

Which on earth Thy children sing. 
With both lips and hesvts unfeigned. 

Glad thank-offerings may they bring; 
Then, with all Thy saints m glory. 
Join to praise their Lord and King- 
Isaiah xl. 11. 87.87.87,87. 
W. A. MUHLKKBBEa {tr.} 

I JLVIOUR, who Thy flock art feeding 
O With the Shepherd's kindest eaw, 
AU the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs Thy bosom share ; 
Now, these little ones receiving. 

Fold them in Thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, Thy word believing, 

Only there, secure from harm. 

2 Never, from Thy pasture roving. 

Let them be the lion's prey ; 
-Let Thy tenderness so loving 

Keep them all Ufe's dangerous w»/ ; 
iSrhen, within Thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures tm vemal, 

Prink w HT«r9 M Tby grao* . 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER, 

1 ^fi John vi 49,61. 7.6. AqvviAn. 
100 Translated b7 Bay Paxmer. 

1 r\ BREAD, to pUgrims given, 
\J O food that angels eat, 

O manna sent from heaven, 
For heaven-bom natures meet • 

trive us, for Thee long pinlne 
To eat till richly filled ; 

Till, earth's delights resigning. 
Our every wish is stilled. 

2 O water, life-bestowing, 

Forth from the Saviour's heart, 
A fountain purely flowing, '' 

A fount of love Thou art ! 
Oh, let us, freely tasting. 

Our burning thhrst assuage ! 
Thy sweetness, never wasting. 

Avails from age to age. 

3 Jesus I this feast receiving, 

We Thee, unseen, adore ; 
Thy faithful word believing, 

We take, and doubt no more 
Give us. Thou true and loving. 

On earth to Uve in Thee ; 
Then, death the veil removing. 

Thy glorious face to see. 

10 I Markxlv. 28. S.M. E. Cha^ij«. 
1 "PtrO Goupfli Uke ti,!^ feaat, 

XT Bptewi for Thj qhiinjh by The^; 
Nor pmphflt Ticff evflngelJ^t - 

Preach the glad tiflwa rd free. 

AH our redemption co^t. 

Ailourrtidsmption won ; • ■ ■ ' ■' ^ 
All It has vott for m^ iUt tcwt 

AU It c&st TUw, thfJIsi^iL^obgle-- 



THE lord's supper. 

8 Thine was the bitter price, 
Onn is the free gift given ; 
Thine was the blood of sacrifice. 
Ours is the wine of heaven. 

^ For Thee, the bnming thirst. 
The shajne, the mortal strife. 
The broken heart, the piercdd side; 
For us the Bread of life. 

6 Here we would rest midway. 
As on a sacred height ; 
That darkest and that brightest day 
Meeting before our sight. 

6 From that dark depth of woea 
Thy love for us hath trod. 

Up to the heighte of blest repose. 
Thy love prepares with God. 

7 Till, from selfs chains released. 
One sight alone we see, 

Still at the cross, as at the feast. 
Behold Thee, only Thee ! 



John vi. 48. 777. B.H.Bayi»m. 
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1 TESUS, to Thy table led, 

J Now let eveiy heart be fed 
With the true and living Bread. 

2 While in penitence we kneel. 
Thy sweet presence let us feel. 
All Thy wondrous love reveal ! 

8 While on Thy dear cross we gase. 
Mourning o'er our sinful ways, 
TurA our sadness into praise ! 

i When we taste the mystic wine, ^ 
Of Thine outpoured blood the slftt. 
Fin o«r heart* with love divine I 
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THE LORD^S fiUPPBS. 

6 Draw iu to Thy wounded ilde. 
Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
There our sins and sorrows hide I 

6 From the bonds of sin release. 
Cold and wavering faith increase. 
Lamb of Ood grant us Thy peace 1 

7 Lead ns by Thy piercdd hand. 
Till around Thy throne we stand. 
In the bright and better land ! 

1 Kd 1 Cor. xL 24. 10.10.10.10. 

JlOiJ H. Bonar. 

1 TJESE, O my Lord, I see Thee face to 

n face; 

Here would I touch and handle things 
unseen; 

Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal 

And all my weariness upon Thee lean. 

S Here would I feed upon the bread of God: 
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of 

heaven : 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load; 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 

8 This is the hour of banquet and of song. 
This is the heavenly table spread for me. 
Here let me feast, and, feasting, stUl pro- 
long 

The brief bright hour of fellowship with 

Thee. 
4 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear: 
The feast, though not the love, is past 

and gone; 
The bread and wine remove, but Thou 

art here; 
Nearer than ever; stIU my Shield and 
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THK lOBD'S 8Vf PIB. 

6 I have no htip but Thlae; Aor do I umA * 
AnoUier arm wf Thine to lesA upon. 
It is enough, mj Lord* enough. Indeed ; 
Mj strength is in Thjr might— Thj might : 
alone. 

6 I have no wisdom, save in Him irho ia 
My wisdom and my teacher, both in one; 
Ko wisdom can I lack wmle Then ait 

wise, 
Ko teaching do I crave, save Thine alone. 

7 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteoot- 

ness; 
Mine is the guilt, bnt Thine the cleansing 

blood. 
Here is my robe, my refoge, and my 

peace,— 
Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord, 

my God. 

8 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by ; 
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast 

above ; 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy,-^ 
The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss and 

love* 
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1 Cor. zi 26. 883.4. 

1 T>Y Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
Xj We keep the memory adored. 

And show the death of our dear Lord 
UntU He come t 

2 His body, broken in our stead, 

' Is here in this memorial bread ;«>> 
And so our feeble love is fed 

Until He come I 

3 His fearful drops of agony. 

His life-blood, shed for us, we see i-^ 
The wine shall tell the mystery, 



OBAOK — ^MOfiNING AND EVEHIKG. 

4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 
With the last advent, we unite 
By one bright chain of loving rite» 
Until He conie ! 

B Until the tramp of Ood be heard : 
Until the ancient graves be stirred : 
And, with the great commanding word. 
The Lord shall come ! 

6 blessed hope 1 with this elate. 
Let not our nearts be desolate, 
Bat, strong in faith and patience wait 
Until Be come ! 
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GBACS. 



Luke xdv. SI. G. H 



BE known to us in breaking bread. 
And do not then depart ; 
Saviour, abide with us, and spread 
Thy table in each heart. 



MOBNIKG AND EVENING. 



Psalm exudx. 19. U.10.U.10. 
H. B. Stow«. 
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X QTILL, still with Thee, when pvpto 
O morning breaketh, 
When the bird waketh, aad the sh^ows 
flee; 
Fairer than mon>i4g> lovelier than the 
daylight. 
Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am 
with Thee. 5,,ed.yGoogle 



MOBNIKO AND EVJSKING. 

2 Alone with Thee, amid the mystle 

shftdows, 

The solemn hush of nature newlj born ; 

Alone with Thee, in breathless adoration. 

In the calm dew and freshness of the 

mom. 

5 As in the dawning o'er the waveless 

ocean, 
The image of the morning star doth 

rest. 
So in this stillness Thon beholdest only 
Thine image in the waters of my breast 

4 Still, still with Thee, as to each new-bon 
morning 
A fresh and 450lemn splendour still is 
given. 
So doth this blessed consciontnesa, 
awaking. 
Breathe, each day, nearness unto Thee 
and heaven. 

6 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to 

slumber, 
Its closing eye looks up to Thee in 

prayer ; 
Sweet the repose, beneath Thy wlnge o'er- 

shadowlng. 
But sweeter still to wake and llnd Thee 

there. 

t So shall it be at last, in that bright mom- 
ing* 
When the soul waketh, and Ufe'e 
shadows flee; 
Oh I io that honi^ fairer than dayllght'e 
dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought, t am 
with Thee !^^„^^^^ Google 



MOBNtKO AND SVSNINO. 
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L.1L 



1 pOME, rest of Ood I in diimben deep 
\J Visit to-night there frames of dust : 

. Safe and restoring be the sleep, 
The great O'ershadowing our trast. 

S Come, rest of Grod ! the soul shall know 
The Spirit's nightly sileot love ; 
The comforting divine below, 
The star-like hopes that beam above. 

S Come, rest of God f come, endless dftr 
When full redemption shall be owned ; 
All sin and sorrow pass away, 
And immortality be crowned. 
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MarkLSS. L.M. H. Twxlul 

1 A T eyen. ere the snn was set, 

J\. The flick, O Lord, aronnd thee lay ; 
Oh. in what divers pains they met t 
Oh, with what joy they went away I 

2 Once more 'tis erentide, and we. 
Oppressed with rarions ills, draw near : ' 
"What if Thy form we cannot see ? 

We know and feel that Thou art here. 

S O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick, uid soma axe sad. ' 
And some have never loved Thea well, 
And some have lost the love they had : 

4 And some have fonnd the world is vain; 
Yet from the world they break not free : 
And some have friends who give them 

pain. 
Ytt have not sought a friewl la Thea ; 
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MOBHINO AND KVS^IMO. 

1 /»iy PMdm cxxrit 1. 12.11.12.11. 
10 • T.T.Ltkcb. 

1 TTOW cahnlj the eveniiig once mor« Is 
Jul descenduig, 

AM kind as a promise, m still as a 
pnyer; 
-fring of the Lord, in thy shelter be- 
Mending, 
May we and onr households contlnne 
tosharel 

2 The sky, like the kingdom of heaven, is 

open; 
O, enter, my soul, at the glorious 

frates ; 
The silence and smile of His love are the 

token. 
Who now for all comers invitingly 

waits. 

3 We come to be soothed with His merciful 

healing ; 
The dew3 of the night cure the wouuds 

of the day ; 
We come, our life's worth and its brevity 

feeling;. 
With thnnks for the past: for the 

future we pray. 



" Iiord, save us from folly ; be with ns in 
sorrow ; 
Sustain us in work till the time of our 
rest; 
When earth's day is over, may heaven's 
to-morrow 
Dawn on us, of homes long ezpeoied 
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1/»Q PMOmcxlLS. 64.66. Tnuulated 
1 UO from th» I«aiin by £. Caswall. 

1 rpHS sun is sinking fast : 
1 The daylight dies ; 

Let lore awake, and pay 

fler eTening sacriflee. 

5 As Christ upon the cross 

In death reclined. 
Into His Father's hands 

His parting soul resigned; 

3 So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into His sacred charge. 

In Whom aU spirits lire; 

4 9o now beneath His eye 

Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 

Abiding in the breast, 

6 Save that His will be done, 

Wh*t^'er betide : 
Dead to herself, and dead 

In Him to all beside. 

6 Thus would I live ve^ now 

Not I : but Be, 
In all His power and lo^e 

Henceforth alive in me. 

7 One sacred Trinity ! 

One Lord divine I 
Myself for ever His, 

And He for ever mine I 



169 



JobxilS. 87.87.77. T.Kelly. 

1 npHROUOH the day Thy love has spared 
X us. 
Now we lay ns down to rest ; 
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uohhik^ Aim ttVuiiritmt 

^hroTtfh the t&ent watcli^ gtaoA a|» 
£eit no foe oiu' p«aee ittoledt ; 
Jeso, Thou ottr Goaidiao be j 
Sweet it is to ttust in THee. ' 

2 Pilgrims here ob earthi and itrangets. 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Un and ours preserve from dangen^ 
In Thine arms may we repose ; 
And, when life's sad day Is |Mut, 
Aest with Thee in heaven at last. 
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Hatt. V. C. 8l7. PABB. 

EAR our prayer, O heavenly Falheri 
. Ere we.lay us down to sleep ; 
Bid Thy ange]s, pure and hoIy« 
Eound ottr bed their vigil keep. 

2 Great our sins are, but Thy morcy 
Far outwpighs them every one ; 
Down before Xhy cross we cast them. 
Trusting in Thy help alone. 

8 Keep us, through this night of peril. 
Underneath its boundless shade ; 
Take us to Thy rest, we pray Thee» 
When our pilgrimage £9 made. 

4 None shall measure out Thy patience^ 
By the span of human thought ; 
None shall bound the tender mercies 
Which Thy holy Son hath wrought. 

6 Pardon all our past transgressions, 
Oive us strength for days to come ; 
Guide and guard us with Thv blessing. 
Till Thine angels bear us .home. 
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XO9NIN0 AKP EVENINO. 
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Job. jL 19. CM. A. A. Pkootob. 

1 rpHE shadows of the evening hours 
X Fall froai the darkening ^ky ; 
TJpon the fragrance of the nowers 

The dews of evening lie. 

2 Bolore Thy throne, O Lord of heaven, 

We kneel at close of day : 
Iiopk on Thy children fropi on high. 
And hear us while we pray. 
8 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord, 
Oh, do not Thou despise : 
Sttt let the inoense of our prayers 
Before Thy mercy rise. 

4 The brightness of the coming light 

XTpon the darkness rolls ; 
With hopes of future glory chase 
The shadows from our sools. 

5 Let peace, Lord, Thy peace, God, 

Upon our souls descend ; 
From midnight fears an4 perils, Thon 

Our trembling hearts defend. 
Give us a renxita from our toil. 

Calm and subdue our woes ; 
Through the hmg daj we sulTer, Lprd, 

Oh, give us now repose ! 
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Ps. cavil 2. L. M. 

1 rnnotr who hast known the caTOirorA 
X breast. 

The wearjr need of deep's deep balm, 
Come, Saviour, ere we go to rest^ '* 
And breathe wound Thy perfect calm, 
\ Thy presence rives us childlike trust, 
• Oiadness and hope wHheut alloy: 
The faith that tnumphs o'er the dttst, 
Apd glel^ning9 pf eternal jov. ^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC ' " 
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aiOBNlNO AND SVEKIXG. 

3 Stand in onr midst, dear Lord, and say, 
"Peace be to you this evening hour; '* 
Then all the struggles of the di^ 
Vanish before Thy loving power. 

i Blest is the pilgrimage to heaven ! 
A little nearer every night ! 
Christ to our earthly darkness given, 
TiU in His gloxy there is light. 

Tit. i. 4. 10.10.10.10.10.10. 

C. WOBDS-WORTH. 

1 rPHE day is gently sinking to a close, 
J. Fainter and yet more faint the sun- 
light glows ; 

O Brightness of Thy Father's glory, Thou 

Eternal Light of Light, be with us now ; 

Where Thou art present, darkness can- 
not be, 

Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with 
Thee. 

2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end. 
Onward to darkness, and to death we 

tend ; 
O Conqueror of the Grave, be Thou oat 

Ruide, 
Be Thou our light, in death's dark eirftn- 

tide : 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 
8 Thou, Who in darkness walking, didst 

appear 
Upon the waves, uid Thy disciples cheer. 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when 

storms asffail. 
And earthly hopes and human succoun 

fail; 
When all is dark, may we behold Thee 

nigh, 
AndbearTby voice, "Fearnot, forftfrir 
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THB lord's DAT. 

4 The weiuy world is motddering to decay ; 
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away : 
In that last sunset, when the stars shall 

fall. 
May we arise, awakened by Thy call. 
With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide 
In that blest day, which has no eTcntide. 
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THB LORD'S DAY. 

LTikexxia64. 76.70.70.7a 
Ada Cambkidgb. 



1 rriHE dawn of God's dear Sabbath 
X Breaks o'er the earth again. 
As some sweet summer morning 

Alter a night of pain. 
It comes as cooling showers 

To some enchanted land. 
As shade of clustered palm-trees 

'Mid weary waste of sand. 

2 O day ! when eartlily sorrow 

Is merged in heavenly joy. 
And trial changed to blessing 

That foes may not destroy : 
When want is turned to fulness. 

And weariness to rest, 
An<t pain to wondrous rapture. 

Upon the Sariour's breast I 
S Now we would bring for ofTering.— 

Though marred with earthly soil,— 
A week of earnest labour. 

Of steady, faithful, ioU ; 
7air fruits of self-deniAl, 

Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Fustered l^ Thine own Spirit 
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THB LOSD's DAT. 

i And vf9 would briog oar baidaa 

Of ainful thought and deed. 
In Tbj pure presence kneeling, 

From bondage to be freed ; 
Our heart's noet bitter aorrov 

For »U Thy work undone : 
So many talentg wasted, 

So few bright laurels won t 
f So be it, Lord, for ever. 

Oh, may we eyeruiore. 
In Thy most holy presence. 

Thy blessed name adore t 
Upon this peaceful Sabbath, 

Within these temple walU-- 
Type of the stainless worship 

In Zion's golden halls~ 
6 Bo that, in joy and gladness, 

We reach that home at laafc. 
When life's short week of sorrow* 

And sin, and strife is past ; 
When angel.haads hare gatherwl 

The fair, ripe fmit for That, 
O Father, Lord, Bedeemer, 

Host Holy Trinity. 

Ps. zziii 4. 113th M. 

F. W. Fabsb. 

1 QWEET Saviour, bless us ere we go : 
KJ Thy word into our minds instil : 
And make oar lukewann hearts to glder 
With low^y love and fervent wilL 

CBORU8, 

Thiough lifers long day and death*s daglt- 

- night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light 
S The day is gon^ its hours have run, • 
"" I hast taken count of all. 
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And Thoa J 

Irinmphs gra 

vow.thefre^.^.^. 



The scanty trinmphs grace hath won. - 
The broken vow, the frequent fim. 



TRB LOUDS BAT. 

8 Grant VB, dsacr Lord, ftom «vil wayi ' - 
True absohitton and release : 
And bless U8» more than In pturt dsyf> 
With purity Mid inward peace. . 

4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 
0we0t fear, and sober liberty. 

And simple hearts ^thout alloy, • 
That only long to be like Thee. 

5 labour is sweet, for Thou hast totted j 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared ; 
Oh ! nevef let our works be soiled 
With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 

For all we Iotc, the poor, the sad. 
The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 
Oh let Thy mercy make us glad : 
Thou art our Jesus, and our All. 

7 Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is corner 
Throughout its darkness near us be ; 
May angels watch about our home ; 
May we each day be nearer Thee ! 

JL I O S. Longfellow. 

1 A GAIN, as evening's shadow falls, 
J\. We gather in these hallowed walla ; 
And evening hymn and evening prayer 
Bise ipingling on the holy air. 

2 May struggling hearts that seek release. 
Here find the rest of God's own peace ; 
And, strengthened here by hymn and 

prayer, 
Lay down their burden and their care. 

8 O Qod our Light, to Thee we bow : 
Within all shadows standest Thou ; 
Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than life am sing. 



THK LOBD S DAT. 

^ Life'f tumult we must meet again. 
We cannot at the shrine remain ; 
But in the spirit's secret cell, 
May hymn and prayer for eyer dwelL 
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John xiT. 27. 10.10.10.10. 

J. Ellbrton. 

AVIOUR, again to Thy dear name we 
._! raise 
With one accord our i>arting hymn of 

praise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 

cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of 

peace. 

2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward 

way: 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end 

the day ; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy 

Name. 

S Grant us Thy peace. Lord, through the 

coining night. 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children - 

free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our 

earthly life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our eoo- 

flict cease, 
Gall U3, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 

D grazed by Google 



ITS 



CLOSE OF SEBVICE. 

Matt. xl. 28. 



1 rrO-DAY the Saviour calls 
X Tbe wanderers home : 
O ye benighted souls. 

Why longer roam ? 

2 To-dar the Saviour calls : 

Oh, hear Him now ; 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 

3 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

For refuge fly : 
The sUStm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day : 

Yield to His power; 

Oh, grieve Him not away : 

Tifl mercy's hour. 

179 Psalm xdL 1, 2. CM. 

1 A ND now the wants are told, that 
£Sl brought 

Thy children to thy knee ; 
Here lingering still, we ask for naught, 
But simply worship Thee. 

5 The hope of heaven's eternal days 

Absorbs not all the heart 
That gives Thee glory, love, and praise, 
For being what Thou art. 

S For Thou art God, the One, the Same, , 

O'er ail things high and brkht ; 

And round ns, when wa speakTby Kin^ 

There spr**^' • l>«»^«i ot W>^' 
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CLOSE OF SERVICE. 

4 Oh wondrous peace, in thought to dwell 
On excellence divine ; 
To know that naught in man can UTl 
How fair Th'y beauties shine. 

6 O Thou, above all blessing Idlest, 
O'er thanks exalted far, 
Thy. very preatness is a rest 
To weaklings as we are ; 

6 For when we feel the praise of ThM 

A task beyond our powers. 
We say, *' A perfect God is He, 
Antl He is fully ours." 

7 All gloiy to the Father b». 

All glory to the Son, 
All glory, Holv Ghost, to Thee 
While enoleBs ages run. 
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Heb. xiil. 21. 7'«. Newtox. 

JOW may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd ol the sheep,— 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May He teach us to fulfil 
What is pleasing in His sight : 
Perfect us in all His will, 
And preserve u« day and night. 

8 To that great Redeemer's praise. 
Who the covenant sealed with blood. 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 
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Col. iii. 16. 8. H. HAftT. 

U ^#ilUm the SttieaiiS name; 
•Bieerd Hie leeroiai event heart, -^ 
$itig eveqr titec«e «iM.ieaie^ : 
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ttASOKS OF !IfiE TEAR. 

Hoard up His f acT«d word, 
And feed thereon And grow : 
Go on to seeic, to know tBe Lord, 
And practise what 7011 know. 
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SEASONS OF THB YEAB. 
SPMNQ. 
446.446. J. S. B. MoirSBLL. 



THE spring-tide hour 
Brings leaf and flower. 
With songs of life and love ; 
And many a lay 
Wean out the day 
|b many a leafy grore : 

I Bird, flower, and tre« 

Seem to agree 
Their choicest gifts to bring ; 

But this poor heart 

Bears not its part, 
In it there is no spring. 

I Dews fall apace, 
The dews of grace. 
Upon this soul of sin ; 
And love divine 
Delights to shine 
Upon the waste witliln. 

[ Yet year by year 

Fruits, flowers appear, 

And birds their praises slug ; 
But this poor heart 
Boars not its part, 

Jta wistff hM so spriof . 

Dgtzed by Google 



SEASONS OF THE TEAR. 

i Lord, let Thy love, 

Fresh from above. 
Soft as the south wind blow : 

Call forth its bloom. 

Wake tts perfume. 
And bid its spices flow. 

I And when Thy voice 

Makes earth rejoice. 
And the hills laugh and sing : 

Lord, teach thia heart 

To bear its part. 
And join the praise of qning. 
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Psalm civ. SO. 87.87.87.T. 

Dn. D. Thomas. 

1 "DROKEN np is ruthless winter, 

Sj Spring-tide scenes are come agaSn^ 
Skies are clearing, earthls budding 

'Neath the sunbeams and the luin. 
O Thou Ood we would adore Thee 

In the highest human strain ; 

More and more for evermora I 

2 Glorious spring I Its forms are welcome. 

Welcome, too, its choral strains ; 
Welcome in the woods and meadows. 

On the mountains and the plains. 
Great Creator we would praise Thee 

With a love that never wanes. 

Never, never, nevermore I 

S Spring has come for many ages. 

Quickening earth and brightening aky ; 
In its thousand advents proving 

Nature's Lord can never lie. 
Wake. O wake that spring within ns 
That shall never fade or die. 

Never, never, nevennorct ! 
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REASONS OF THE! YEAH. 

4 Men of everf tribe uid nation 
Into songs of praise awalce ; 
God is preMnt in all seasons. 

Works in nature for vour sake : 

Baise your soul^ in high devotion 

And tiid hymns of angels take, 

Now, and ever, evermore I 



184 



SUMMER. , 
P8almxix.6. 66.65. W.W.IIovr. 



lUMMEB suns are glowing 
\ Over land and sea, 
Happy light is flowing 
Bountiful and free. 

2 Srerv thing rejoices 

in the mellow rays. 
All earth's thousand voices 
Swell the psalm of praise. 

3 God's free mercy streameth 

Over all the world ; 
And his banner gleameth 
Every where uafurled. 

4 Broad and deep ani glorious 

As the heaven above, 
Shines in might victorious 
His eternal love. 

6 Lord, upon our blindness 

Thy pure radiance pour ; 
Por Thy loving kindness 
Make us love Thea more. 

6 And when clouds are drifting 
Dark, across our sky. 
Then, the veil uplifting. 
Father, be Thou niglu 
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HBASOXS OF THIS YBAlB. 

7 We will sever dotfM 9b^, 

Though Thou veil Thy light : 
Life is dark witfaoat Thee ; 
Death wKh Thee it brigbi 

8 U^ht of Light i ihloe «*« Hi 

On our pilgrim ynif j 
Oo Thou still before us 
To the endless day. 



AUTUMN. 

185 Actsxiv. 17. 70.76. W.W.K^w. 

1 rilHE year is swiftly waning : 

X The summer days are paii; 
And life, brief life, is speedtaf ; 
The end is naaring fast. 

2 The ever-changing seasons 

In silence come and go ; 
But Thou, Eternal Father, 
No time or change canst know. 

8 Oh I pour Thy grace upon us. 
That we may worthier be. 
Each year that passes o'er us, 
To dwell in heaven with Thae. 

4 Behold the bending orohaxds 

With beauteous fruit ore orownM ; 
Lord, in our hearts more richly 
Let heavenly fruit abound. 

5 Oh ! by eaeh mercy sent xa. 

And by each grief and puzL 

By blessingB like the sunsUna, 

And lorrows Uko the ndn :^ 
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6 Out barren hearts make fmitful 
, With every goodly grace, 
' That we Thy Name may hallow. 
Ana «eeftt last Thy face. 
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HAKVBST. 
Pealrnxvii. 7978. 7676.^881. 

1 TXrE plough the fields and scatter 
VV The good seed on the land ; 
But it is fed and watered 

By God's Almighty hand ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine. 

And soft refreshing rain. » 

CHORUS. 

AU good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above ; 

Then thank the Lord, thai* the 
For all His love! Itord, 

t He only is the M^ker 

Of all things near and far ; 
He paint* the wayside flower. 

He lights the evening sUr ; 
The winds and waves obey Him, 

By Him the birds are led ; 
Much more to us, His children, 

He gives our daily bread. 

Z We thank Thee, then, Father. 

For all things Inright and food : 
The lead-time and the hacvMt, 

OurUfe, ourhialtiLonrtoftd; .... 
Accept the siftA'veoffWE. 

f«r»HaSlow-iftft*rtt_ .r • 
AndtJ^iiJttThiittmflrtAiAfeiJ, -.. 

Our humble, thankful hearts. 
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HARVEST. 



Isaiah ir. 8 7's. Altokd. 
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1 pOME, ye Ihankfnl people, come, 
\J Saise the song of Harvest-Home I 
All is safely gathered in, 

Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For onr wants to l>e supplied : 
Come to God's own temple, come. 
Baise the song of Harvest-Home ! 

2 All this world is God*s own field. 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the full com shall appear f 
Lord of Harvest grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come. 
And shall take His harvest home : 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

Give His angels charge at last* 
In the fire the tares to oast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store. 
In His gamer evermore. 

4 Even so, Lord, quickly come. 
To Thy final Harvest-Home ! 
Gather Thou Thy people in. 
Free from sorrow, free from tin ; 
There, for ever purified. 

In Thy presence to abide : 
Gome, ivittt aU Thine angels, eon*, 
liaise the glortouf HarvMt-H«m« 1 
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HARVEST. 



188 



Gen. viii. 22. C. M. J. Kkble. 

1 T OBD, in Thy name Thy sen-ants plewi, 
XJ And Thou hast sworn to hear ; 
Thine ia the Harvest, Thine the seed. 

The fresh and fading year. 

2 Our hope, when autnxnn winds blew wild. 

We trusted, Lord, with Thee, 
And still, now spring has on us smiled, 
We wait on Thy decree. 

3 The former and the latter rain. 

The summer sun and air, 
The green ear, and the golden grain. 
All Thine, are ours by prayer. 

4 Thine, too, by right, and ours by grace. 

The wondrous growth unseen. 
The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace. 
The love that shines serene. 
A So grant the precious things brought f ortli. 
By sun and moon below, 
That Thee in Thy new heaven and earth 
We never may forego. 

1 QO Jer. V. 24. 88.88.88. 

lOt/ J. H.GURNTSY. 

1 f OBD of the Harvest) Thee we hail : 
Jj Thine ancient promise doth not fail ; 
The varying seasons haste their round ; 
With goodness all our years are crowned : 

Our thanks we pay. 
This holy day : 
Oh let our hearts in tune be found ! 

2 When spring awakes the song of mirth. 
When summer warms the fruitful earth. 
When winter sweeps the naked plain. 
Or autumn yields its ripened grain. 

We still do sing. 
To Thee our King : 
Through all their changes Thou dost reigo. 
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HARVEST. 

8 But chiefly when Thy liberal ha&d 
Bestows new plenty "o*er the land, 
"NVTien gounds of miisic All the air. 
As, homeward, all their treasures beat ; 

With them we raise 

Our hymn of praise. 
For we Thy common bounties share. 

4 Lord of the Harvest, all is Thine.— 
The rains that fall, the suns that shine. 
The seed once hidden in the ground. 
The skill that makes our fruits abdund. 

If eW every year 
Thy gifts appear; 
New praises from our lips shall sound. 

5 Immortal honour, endless fame 
Attend the Almighty Father's namiB ; 
Like honour to the Incarnate Bon, 
Who for lost man redemption won : 

And equal praise 
We thankful raise 
To Thee blest Spirit, with Them One. 



Lev^Kvi. 4. 66.10.«J.16l 

E. H. PLUMTRBlt. 
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I T 01 summer comes agean ; 

Jj And, after springtide rtdn. 
The quickening sunbeams flood the wotld 
with light : 
See, high in night's clear skies, 
^ The joy of longing eyes. 
The moon of harvest shines serenely 
bright 1 I ' 

9 O Lord of heaven and earth, 
Who givest joy and mirth. 
Open o^f^UpB to show Thy wottdtom 
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HARVEST. 

Our hearts are dull and cold, 
We leave Thy love untold, 
Oh give ns strength, our anthems glad to 
raise. 

; Each month we sow or reap. 
Each hour we toil or sleep. 
Thou givest life and J07, and Thou alone : 
Oh grant to each and all. 
When deatii's dark shadows fall. 
To stand, true workers, round our Mas- 
ter's Throne. 

[ So, life's long task-work o'er, 
Set free for evermore. 
We shall sit down at Thy great harvest 
feast : 
Beaper and sower met. 
The burning heat forget, 
And taste God's love, the greatest as the 
least. 

; Yea, l4ord, Thou, too, dost claim. 
The sower's mystic name ; 
Thou sendest forth Thy reapers to their 
field ; 
Oh be it theirs to bear 
The full com in the ear. 
When Thy true seed its hundredfold shall 
yield. 

; Boot out the evU tares. 

Earth's vexing griefs and cares, 

Bind the hot blasts that wither and de< 

stroy : 

And when the hour is come 

To bring the full sheaves home, 

Bidmtii and angels share Thy harvest joy. 



D grazed by GC)Ogle 



HASRIAGE. 

3 II in meiey Thou wilt spuT^ 

Joys we yet partake ; 
If on life, lerene and fair, 

Brighter rays may break ; 
Thee onr hearts, while glad they: sin;, 

Shall in all proclaim ; 
And, wbate'er the year may bring, 

Glorify Thy Name. 

4 If Thon callest to the cross 

And its shadow come, 
Tnming all our gain to loss. 

Shrouding heart and home ; 
Teach us, Lord, how Thy dear Son 

To His glory came ; 
In our woe we'll still pray on. 

Glorify Thy Name. 



MARRIAGE. 

mEph. xi. 88. 76.76.76.%. 

J. B. MONSBLL. 

1 f\ LOVE ! divine and golden ! 

\J Mysterious depth and height ! 
To thee the world beholden, 

Looks up for life and light : 
O Love I divine and gentle I 

The blesser and the blest ! 
Beneath whose care parental. 

The world lies down to rest. 

2 The fields of earth adore thee, 

The forests sing thy praise, 
All living things before thee 

Their holiest anthems raise. 
Thou art the joy of gladness. 

The life of life thou art ; 
The dew of gentle sadness. 

That droppeth on the heast. 
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rOR THOSE AT SEA. 

8 O Lnve ! divine and tender ! 

That through our homes dost move, 
Veiled in the softened splendour 

Of holy household lore : 
A throne without thy blessing. 

Were labour without rest. 
And cottages possessing 

Thy blessedness, are blest. 

4 The happy homes of England, 

In thee, O Lore, rejoice ; 
Tlieir peace is in thy presence. 

Their gladness in thy voice : 
Good is God's holy pleasure. 

When, through Mis bounty, comes 
In overflowing measure, 

Thy gladness to our homes. 

5 God bless these hands united ! 

God bless these hearts made oae I 
Unsever'd and unblighted 

May they through life go on : 
Here in earth's home preparing 

For the bright home above ; 
And there for ever sharing 

Its joy, where " God is Love." 



FOR THOSE AT SEA. 

TOK Psalm cvii. 29. 88.88.88. 

lUO W. Whitino. 

1 INTERNAL Father, strong to save, 

Jh Whose arm hath bound the restletl 
wave. 

Who bid'st the mighty ocean deep 

Its own appointed limits keep ; 

Oh hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those In peril on the w%. 
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FAREWELL SERVICE. 

S O Christ, whose Toioe the waters heard. 
And hushed their raging at Thy word. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep : 
Oh hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

8 Most Holy Sphrit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tumult cease. 
And give, for wild confusion, peace ; 
Oh hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

4 O Trinity of love and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go ; 
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and lea. 
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FAREWELL SERVICE. 

2 Thess. iU. 16. 66.81 

G. Watson. 



1 WITH the sweet, word of peace 

T V We bid our brethren go ; 
Peace, as a tiver to increase. 
And ceaseless flow. 

2 With the calm word of prayer 
We earnestly commend 

Our brethren to Thy watchful care. 
Eternal I-Mend I 

8 With the dear word of 1ot« 
We give our brief farewell ; 
Our love below, and Thine above 
With them shall dweU. 
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PEACE. 

> With the strong word of f aIiIi 
We stay ourselves on Thee ; 

That Thou, O Lord, in life and death 
Their Help shalt be. 

► Then the bright word of Mope 
Shall on our parting gleam. 

And tell of jofs beyond the scope 
Of earth born dream. 

) Farewell I in hope, and love. 

In faith, and peace, and prayor ; 
Till He whose home is ours above 
Unite us there ! 
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PEACE. 
Isaiah li. 1. L. "M.. Cowprr. 

1 r\ GOD of love, O King of peace, 

\J Make wars throughout the world to 

cease: 
The wrath of sinful man restrain, 
(rive peace, O Qod, give peace again ! 

2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told : 
Remember not our sin's dark stain. 
Give peace, O God, give peace again ! 

8 Whom shall we trust but Thee. O Lord? 
Where rest but on Thy faithful wonl" 
None ever called on Thee in vain. 
Give peace, O God, give peace again I 

i Where saints and angels dwell above. 
All hearts are knit in holy love ; 
O bind us in that heavenly chain. 
Give peace. <!!od, give y^'Jice asfHln .' 



PSACE, 
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Luke iL U. J). C. M. Skars. 

1 TT came upon the midnight dear, 
JL That glorious song of old ; 
From angels bending near the earth 

Sweeping their harps of gold : 
"Peace on the earth— good-will to men 
From Heaven's all-gracious King ; '* 
The world in solemn stillness lay- 
To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they coma 

With peaceful wings unfurled, 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world : 
Above its sad and lonely plains 

They bend on heavenly wing. 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

S Yet with the woes of sin ^ud strife 

The world has suffered long ; 
Beneath the angel-straia have rolled 

Two thousand years of wrong ; 
And man at war with man, haars not 

The love-song which they bring : 
Oh hush the noise, ye men of strife, 

And hear the angels sing ! 

4 And ye beneath life's crushing load, 

Your forms oft bendiug low, 
Toiling along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow, 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 
Oh rest beside the weary road. 

And hear the angels siog. 

5 The promised time is hastening on. 

By prophet bards foretold, 
When with the ever-circling years 
Corner round the aga of guld I 
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PEACB. 

AVhen peace shall over all the tartii 
Its undimmed splendours fling. 
And the whole world send iMok the sdng 

The blessed angels sing. 

Isaiah 11. 4. 86.86.88. 

J. H. GUBNET. 

1 niHROUGH centuries of sin and woe 
J Hath streamed the crimson flood, 
While man. in concert with the foe. 

Hath shed his brother's blood : 
Now lift Thy banner. Prince of Peaee, 
And let the cruel war-cry cease. 

2 In vain, 'mid clamours loud and rude. 

Thy servants seek repose ; 
See, day by day, the strife renewed, 

And brethren turned to foes : 
Then lift Thy banner. Prince of Peace, 
Make wrongs among Thy subjects cease. 

3 Still to the heavens the weak wiU pour 

Their loud unanswered cry : 
Still wealth doth heap its secret store 

And want forgotten lie ; 
Lift high Thy banner, Prince of Peace, 
Let hatred die, and love increase. 

4 Thy gospel, Lord, is grace and love ; 

Oh send it all abroad, 
Till every heart submissive prove^ 

And bless the reigning God. 
Come, lift Thy banner. Prince of Peace, 
And give the weary world release. 
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Luke 11. 14. 11.10.11.10. MnMA>J. 

a r\ OD, the All-Terrible ! Thou Who or- 
\X dalnest 

Thunder Thy clarion, and lightning Thy 
sword; .grazed by Google . 



LAYIXO A FOUNDATION-STONE. 

Show f ortlx Thj pity on high where Tbou 

reignest, 
Oiva to 118 peace in our time, O Lord ! 

S Ood, the Omnipotent ! mighty Avenger, 
Watching inyisible, judging unheard I 
Save us in mercy, oh save us from dai^et. 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord ! 

S God, the AU-Merciful ! earth hath for- 
saken 
Thy ways all holy> and slighted Thy word : 
Let not Thy wrath in its terror awaken. 
Give to us pardon and peace, O Lord ! 

4 SowillThypeople,withthankfnldevotion. 
Praise Him Who saved them from peril 

and sword ; 
Shouting in chorus, from ocean to ocean. 
Peace to the nations, and praise to the 

Lord! 



LAYING A roUNDATION-STONE. 
OA1 Psalm cxrvU. 1. L. M. 

4f\)l G.W. CONOEIfc. 

1 "VrO'^ *o ^^ glorious Trinity, 

ll The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Worship, and praise, and blessing be, 
From us as from the heavenly host. 

2 O Father I God ! Invisible ! 

Whose name the glittering heaven di9> 

plays, 
Whose power the universe doth fill. 
This house we for Thy worship raise. 

8 O holy Son ! Incarnate Word ! 
Who didst with life our ransom pay : 
Of all the earth the rightful Lord, 
'his stone we to Thlne^f^^^ Uy. 



ALMSGIVING. 

4 O Holy Ghost 1 great source of li^rlit ! 
Fountain of life, and faith, and love. 
The Church's life, the Gospel's might, 
Our homage thus to Thee we prove. 

6 O God, our God, one Lord, we pray 
Thy blessing on our lowly deed, 
And whilst this comer-stone we lay 
Grant Thou our enterprise Thy speed. 

6 And when complete this house shallstand. 
Deign to accept it for Thine own ; 
Here, by Thy wonder-working hand. 
Let miracles of grace be shown. 

7 O Holy Father ! God of might ! 
O Holy Son 1 Incarnate Word ! 

O Holy Ghost I great source of U^rlit ' 
We worship Thee—One God and Loul 



ALMSGIVING. 

OAO 1 Chron. xxix. 14. S. :\l. 

<iU/4 W. W. How. 

1 11/ E give Thee but Thine own. 

VV VVhate'er the gift may be : 
All that we have is Thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee* 

2 Oh I hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold, 

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Are straying from the fold. 

8 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 
To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angel's work below. 
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FOR THE YOtTKG. 

Hie capttve to release, 
To God the lost to bring. 
To teftcli the way of life and peae6. 
It is a Christ-like thing. 



FOR THE YOUNG. 

QAQ litike xJdii 35. C. M. 

/C\)0 Mrs. ALsxandsb. 

1 rpHEEE is a green hill far away, 
JL Without a city wall, 

Where the dear Lord was cmcified 
Who died to save ns aU. 

2 We may not know, we cannot tell 

What pains he had to bear, 
Bnt we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

3 He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heaven. 
Saved by His precious Blood. 

4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 

Of heaven and let us in. 

5 O, dearly, dearly has He loved. 

And we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming Blood, 
And try His works to do. 

A >i John X. 1-16. L. M. 

fiVi: G. W. CONDKR. 

1 T ORD JESUS, Shepherd of mankind, 
Jj Tender and watchful, good and kind 
List to the song Thy lambs would raise, 
Deign to accept their humble praise. 
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FOR THE YOUl^a 

2 Beloved Son of God most high, 

How should'st Thou come to earth and die, 
To ransom thus Thy sinful sheep, 
Who never would Thy pastures keep 1 

3 Oh love most tender, deep, divine, 
That Thou should'st wish us to be Thine, 
Should'st gather us into Thy fold 

From this world's bleak and barren wold I 

4 Oh grace, surpassing mortal song, 
That Thou, omnipotently strong, 
Should'st our defence and refuge be. 
And ever make us safe in Thee. 

5 Lord, in Thy pastures let us feed, 
That we may know nor fear, nor need : 
By Thy still waters let us rest. 

Only in Thee content, and blest. 

6 Walk Thou before us all the way : 
From Thee, oh let us never stray ; 
And in life's sunset let us lie 

In Thy strong, loving arms to die. 
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Matt. xviU. 10. D. L. M. 

G. W. CONDfR. 

1 T OBD, may a sinful Uttle child 
Jj By nature dark, by sin defiled. 
Presume Thine awful praise to sing, 
And to Thy thrgne ap offering bring? 
Yes I for Thou art the sinner's Friend, 
And thoughts of mercy Thou dost bend 
On all who meekly seek Thy face, 
And ask the blessing of Thy grace. 

2 Lord ! may so weak a child as I, 

To please Thee, e'en presume to try— 
Thee I who art just in all Thy ways— 
Thee ! whom the angels scarae can praise ? 



POE THE YOUNG. 

Yea ! for Thou knowest how weak I am* 
And from Thy fold the little lamb 
Wilt not exclude, but gather in ; 
And help e'en me to cease from sin. 

li But may I ever hope to be 
A useful worker. Lord, for Thee ; 
Hast l^ou for me some humble plac« 
In the great temple of Thy grace ? 
Yes ! for to Thee there's nothing mean : 
The glistening grain of sand, scarce seen. 
As much as the sun's glorious blaze 
Is helping to show forth Thy praise. 

4 Then take me, Lord, and let me be 
Henceforth a loving child to Thee ; 
Create within me a new heart. 
Appoint for me my humble part : 
Anoint my lips to sing Thy praise. 
Help me to walk in all Thy ways ; 
From Bin and self oh set me free. 
And let me wholly live to Thee, 
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PASSAGES OF SCRIPTUEE. 
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Psalm cxlvi. 

PRAISE I ye the j Lord |1 Praise the | Lord | 
O my I soul. 

2 While I live will 1 1 praise the | Lord |1 1 
will sing praises unto my God | while 1 1 
have any f being. 

3 Put not your j trast in j princes || nor 
in the son of man, in I whom there 1 is no j 
lielp. , . 

4 His breath goeth forth, he retumeth I 
t.j his I earth || in that very | day his | 
thoughts I perish. 

5 Happy is he that hath the God of Ja- 
cob I for his I help || whose hope is | in the j 
Lord his I God: ^ ^^ 

6 Who made heaven, and earth, the sea, 
and aU that | therein ; is |1 Who | keepeth I 
truth for | ever : 

7 Who executeth judgment | for the-op j 
pressed || Who giveth | food I to the | hungry. 

S The Lord | looseth the ! prisoner* II the 
Lord openeth the | eyes | of the | blind : 

The Lord raiseth them that are | bowed | 
down II the I Lord | loveth the | righteous : 

10 The Lord pre iserveth the | strangers H 
He relieveth the | father | less and | widow : 

11 But the I way of -the | wicked |i He • 
tumeth I upside | down. 

12 The Lord shall | reign for | ever ]] even 
tJiy God, O Zion, unto | all I ?ener ! ntioni*. 

Fr»i«e ye the Lord. .^ , 
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PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE. 
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Psalm cxlvii. 

PRAISE I ye the i Lord || for it is good to 
sing I praLses | unto our | God : 

2 For I it is I pleasant || and | pi^Mse | is | 
comely. 

3 The Lord doth build | up Je | rusalem || 
He gathereth together the | out | casts of i 
Israel. 

4 He healeth the | broken in | heart || and | 
bindeth | up their | wounds. 

5 He telleth the number | of the f stars i| 
He c&lleth them | all | by their | names. 

6 Great is our Lord and of ( great | power \\ 
His I under | standing is | infinite. • 

7 The Lord lifteth | up the | meek || He 
casteth the | wicked I down to-the | ground. 

8 Sing unto the Lord | with thanks | 
giving II sing praise upon the ( harp | unto 
our I God. 

9 Who covereth the I heaven with | 
clouds II Who pre | pareth | rain for-tbe | 
earth; 

10 Who maketh grass to grow up | on 
the 1 mountains jl He giveth to the beast 
his food ; and to the | young ] raveiis which | 
cry. 

11 The Lord taketh pleasure in [ them 
that I fear Him |] in i tliose th^t | hopo in- 
His I mercy. 

12 Praise the Lord I O Je. j rusalem || 
praise | thy I Qod, O | Zion. 

13 For He hath strengthened the | ban- 
of thy I gates || He hath | blessed thy | 
children with I in thee. 

14 He makech peace j in thy [ bordeTs || 
and filleth Thee with the | finest | of the j 
wheat. 

15 He sendeth forth His commandnaent I 
upon I earth || His word ! runneth ' very 1 



PAB8AGBS OP SCRIPTURE. 

16 He giveth i snow like I wool t| He 
scattereth the I hoar | frost like | ashes. 

17 He castetn forth His | ice like i mor- 
sels il who can | stand be | fore His | coldf 

18 He sendeth out His | word, and I 
melteth them |f He canseth His wind to i 
blow, and-the | waters | flow. 

10 He sheweth His | word nnto | Jacob || 
His statutes and His | judgments | unto ] 
Israel. 

*iO He hath not dealt so with | anf | na- 
tion II and as for His judgments | thcf | 
have not j known them. 
Praise ye the Lord. 



208 



Psalm ul. 

PRAISE ye the Lord | from the j heavens 1 1 ' 
Praise | - Him I in the | heights. 

2 Praise ye Him | all His | angels 1 1 praise | 
yo Him | all His | hosts. 

3 Praise ye Him | sun and | moon || praise 
Him I all ye | stars of | light. 

4 Praise Him, ye | heavens of j heavens || 
and ye waters that | be a | bove the | heavens. 

5 Let them praise the | name of -the | 
Ijord II for He commanded | and they } 
were ore | ated. 

6 He hath also established them for | 
ever and f ever || He hath made a de | cree 
which I shall not | pass. 

7 Praise the Lord | from the | earth |] ye | 
dragons, and ] all | deeps ; 

8 Fire, and hail j snow, and j vapours l| 
stormy | wind ful | filling his | word : 

Mountains, and | aU ( hills |1 fruitful \ 
trees, and | all | cedars : 

10 Beasts, and | all | cattle j) creeping { 
things, and | flying | fowl. 
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PASSAGES OF SCRIPTORK* 

11 Kings of the earth, and | all | people I 
princes, and all | judges | of the | earth : 

12 Both young men, and maidens | old- 
men and i children || let them \ praise the | 
name of-the \ Lord : 

IS For His name a | lone is | excellent jl 
His glory is a | bove the J earth and I heaven. 

14 He also ezalteth the horn of His peo- 
ple, the praise of | all His | saints M even of 
the children of Israel, a | people t near 
anto I Him. 

Praise ye the Lord. 

/i\)y Habakkuk III. 

OLORD, I have heard Thy speech, and I 
was a I fraid j| O Lord, revive Thy j 
^vrork in-the [ midst of-the | years, 

2 In the midst of the | years make i 
known |i in | wrath re | member | mercy. 

3 God I came from j Teman || and the f 
Holy One | from mount | Paran. 

4 His glory | covered the I heavens || and 
the I earth was | full of-His | praise. 

6 And His brightness was | as the | light |f 
He had beams coming out of His hand ; and 
there was the | hiding | of His | power. 

6 Before Him | went the { pestilence () 
and burning | coals went [ forth at-His | feet. 

7 He stood, and | measured the j earth |; 
Ho beheld, and [ drove a | sunder the | 
nations ; 

8 And the everlasting mountains were 
scattered ; the perpetual | hills did | bow \\ 
His jways are | ever | lasting. 

The mountains saw j Thee, they | trem- 
bled II the overflowing of the | water 1 pass- 
ed I by: 

10 The deep | uttered his j voice 11 and 
lifted I up his I hands on j high. 
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PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE. 

11 The sun and moon atood still in tlic ir j 
habi i tation || at the light of Thine arrows 
they went, and at the shining i of Thy { 
glittering I spear. 

12 Thou wentest forth for the salvation 1 
of Thy I people || even for sal j vation with j 
Thine a | nointed. 

13 Although the flg tree | shall not I blos- 
som II neither shall | fruit be | in the | vines: 

14 The labour of the | olive shall { fail i; 
and the j fields shall | yield no | meat : 

15 The flock shall be cut | off from-the t 
fold II and there shall | be no | herd in- the | 
stalls: 

16 Yet I will re I joice in-the | Lord || I 
will Joy in the | God of | my sal | vation. 
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BeNXDIOITX. OfiCOOIlIAX. 

BLESSED art | Thou, O Lord I God of- 
our I fathers || and to be praised and 
exalted above | all for | e j ver. 

2 And I blessed is Thy glorious and { 
holy I name |] and to be praised and exalted 
above | all f or | e | ver. 

8 Blessed art j Thou in the temple of 
Thy I holy | glory || and to be praised and 
glorified above j all for | e | ver. 

4 Blessed art | Thou that beholdest the 
depths and sittest up I on the j cherubim JJ 
and to be praised and exalted above | all 
for I e I ver. 

5 Blessed art | Thou on the glorious | 
throne of-Thy | kingdom |J and to be 
praised and glorified above f all for | e | ver. 

(; Blessed art J Thou in the | firmament 
of I heaven || and to be praised and glorified . 
above I all for I e I ver. .^ ■ 
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PASSAGES OP SCMPTUttE, 

r 

7 I all ye works of the Lord, bless { y« 
the I Lord || praise and exalt Him above f 
all for I e I ver. 

8 O ye I heavens, bless | ye the | Lord i' 
praise ana exalt Him above | all for i e 1 ver. 

9 O ye I angels of the Lord, bless | ve 
the I Lord || praise and exalt Him above * 
all for I e i ver. 

10 O I all ye powers of the Lord, bless ' 
ye the | Lord || praise and exalt Him above 
all for I e I ver. 

11 let the I earth | bless the | Lord I'. 
praise and exalt Him above | all for | e | ver. 

12 O I all ye tilings that grow on the 
earth, bless | ye the 1 Lord |T praise and 
exalt Him above | aU rot | e | ver. 

13 O ye I children of men, bless | ye the | 
Lord 1 1 praise and exalt Him above | all for | 
e I ver. 

14 O I Israel, bless t ye the | Lord || praise 
and exalt Him above | all f or | e j ver. 

15 O ye I priests of the Lord, bless | ye 
the I Lord if praise and exalt Him above i 
all for I e j ver. 

16 O ye I servants of the Lord, bless ! ye 
the I Lord || praise and exalt Him above I 
all for I e I ver. 

17 ye 1 souls of the righteous, bless I 
ye the | Lord || praise and exalt Him above | 
all for I e I ver. 

18 O ye I holy and humble men of heart, 
bless I ve the | Lord || praise and exait Him 
above [ all f or | e | ver. 



/V 1 J. 1 CORIKTHIAKS XV. 

"VrOW is Christ risen | from the 1 dead H 
±Ti and become the first | fruits oi I thttOi 
that I slept. ,,,,,,Google 



PASSAGES OF SCRIPTURE. 

2 For since by | man came | death || by 
man came also the resur | rectiou | of the | 
dead. 

3 For as in | Adam all | die || eyen so in 
Christ shall | all be | made a | live. 

4 But every man in his own order [ Christ 
the I firstfruits j| afterward they that are | 
Christ's I at His f coming. 

5 Behold, 1 1 show you-a | mystery Ij we | 
shall not | all | sleep, 

6 But we shall j all be | changed II in a 
moment, in the twinkling of an | efe at-the i 
last I trump : 

7 For the { trumpet shall | sound || and 
the dead shall be raised incorruptible, and I 
we I shall be | changed. 

8 For this corruptible must put on | in- 
cor I ruption [I and this mortal must | put 
on I immor | tality. 

9 So when | this cor | ruptible |i shall 
have I put on | incur | ruption, 

10 And I this | mortal || shall have | put 
on I immor | tality, 

11 Then shall be brought to pass the 
saying | that is | written |1 Death is | swal- 
lowed I up in 1 victory. 

12 O Oeath | where-is thy i sting || O | 
Grave where 1 is thy | victory? 

13 The sting of | death is [sin I| and the ( 
strength of | sin is the | law. 

14 But thanks ( be to | God I| Who giveth 
us the victory through j our Lord | iJesus 1 
Christ. 

Q1 Q O Saviour of th» Worlb. 

01 SAVIOUR of the world, the | Son 
Lord I Jesus, 
Stir up Thy strength and help us, we 1 
humbly be ; seech | Thee;^ db GooqIc 



PASSAGES OP SCRIPTURE, 

By Thy | cross and precious blood Thon I 
hast re | deemed us. 

Save us and help us, we | humbly be | 
seech | Thee. 

Thou didst | save Thy disciples when | 
ready to | perish, 

Hear us and save us, we | humbly be | 
seech | Thee. 

Let the | pitifulness of | Thy great | 
mercy 

Loose us from our sins, we i humbly be | 
seech I Thee. 

Moke it ap | pear that Thou art our Sa- 
viour and I mighty De | liverer : 

Oh save us that we praise Thee, we ( 
humbly be | seech | Thee. 

Draw I near, according to Thy promise, 
from the | throne-of Thy | glory. 

Look down, and hear oar cxying, we | 
humbly be | seech | Thee. 

Ck)me a | gain and dwell with us, O | Lord 
Chrint I Jesus. 

Abide with us for ever, we 1 humbly be { 
seech I Thee. 

And I when Thou shalt appear with ( 
power and-great | glory, 

May we be made like unto Thee | in Tliy | 
glorious I kingdom. 

Thanks be to \ Thee, O ,' Lord | Halle- 
lujah. Amen. 
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Hallelujah. 



HALLELUJAH! salvation and glory, 
and I honour and | power || bo unto 
the Lord our God : for true and { righteous | 
are His t judgments. 

2 Praise our God. all | ye His | serrants ••. 
and ye that I fear-Hlm, both I small and , 



SUFFRAGES, 

3 For the Lord God om | nipotent 1 iftlto'n- 
eth II Let us be glad and rejoice and give | 
honour | unto | Him. 

4 For the marriage of the ! Lamb is | 
come II and His | bride hath I made heii^clf [ 
ready. 

6 Hallelujah! Behold the tabernacle of 
God I is with | men || and j they shall | be 
His I people, 

6 And God Himself shall | be with { 
them II and I be J their | God. 

7 And God shall wipe away all tears | 
from their | eyes || and there shall | be | no 
more | death, 

8 Neither sorrow, nor crying, neither 
shall there be j any more | pain || for the 
former | things are | passed a | way. Hallu* 
}ujah. Amen. 
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SUFFKAGES.— No. 1. 



OLOKD, open Thou our lips, 
And our mouth shall shew forth Thy 
praise. 
O God, make speed to save us. 
O Lord, make haste to help us. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost : 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, wojrld without end. Amen. 
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SUPFBAOES.— No. 2. 



OLOED, shew Thy mercy upon us, 
And grant us Thy salvation. 
O Lord, save the Queen, 
And mercifully hear us when we call 
upon Thee. 
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RESPOKSES — ANTHEMS. 

O Lord, save Thy people, 
And bless Thine inheritance. 
Give peace in our time, O Lord : 
Because there is none other in whom we 
trust, but only Thou, God. 
O God, make clean our hearts within nt. 
And take not Thy Holy Spirit from us. 
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Kesponses to thb Bbatitudes. 

LOBD, have mercy upon us, and impart 
to us this heavenly grace. 

ASter Ninth Beatitude. 

Lord, have mercy upon us, and ImpaH 
to us all heavenly grace, we beseech Thee. 



Bespokbes to the Comma md- 

MEKTS. 
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LOBD, have mercy upon us. and IndlAe 
our hearts to keep this law. 

4fter Tenth Commandment. 
Lord, have mercy upon us, and write all 
these Thy laws in our hearts, we beseeA 
Thee. 
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ANTHEMS. 
Bet. r. 18. 



BLESSING, and honour, atid glory, and 
power be unto Him who sitteth on tha 
throne, and to the Lamb, for eter wd eyer* 
Amen. 
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ANTHEMS. 



Bbv. VII. 12. 



BLESSING, and glory, and wisdom, and 
thanksgiving, and honour, and power, 
and might, be unto our God for ever and 
ever. Hallelujah. Amen. 
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Psalm cxv. 12. Mendelsuohn. 

BUT the Lord is mindful of Hia own. 
He remembers His children. Bow 
down before Him, ye mighty, for the Lord 
is near us. 
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Psalm xlviii. 1. Ha.ydn. 

GREAT is the Lord, and greatly to be 
praised, in the city of our God, in the 
mountain of His holiness. Amen. 
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Gloria in Excelsis. Gauntlett. 

GLORY be to God on high, and in earth 
peace, good-will towards men. We 
praise Thee, we bless Thee, we worship 
Thee, we glorify Thee, we give thanks to 
Thee, for Thy great glory, O Lord God, 
heavenly King, the Father Almighty. O 
Lord, the only begotten Son, Jesus Christ : 
O Lord God, Lamb of God, Son of the 
Father : Thou that takest away the sins of 
the world: have mercy upon us. Thou 
that takest away the sins of the world, re- 
ceive our prayer. Thou that sittest at the 
right hand of God the Father, have mercy 
upon ua. For Thou only art holy. Th9u 
only art the Lord. Thou only, Christ, 
with tba Holy Ghost, art most hifh in the 
glory of Qod the Father. Amea. 
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.\NTHEMS. 



PSALX cii. 1, 2. 



HEAB my prayer, O Lord, hc&r m? 
prayer. Hide not Thyself from my 
petition. Incline Thine ear to me, O Lord, 
when I cry, and answer me speedily. 
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Michael Hatdk. 

HEAB my prayer, O God, and turn not 
away Thy face from Thy servant. 
How long wilt Thon be angry? Shall 
Thine indignation bum forever? O God. 
Thy rebuke hath broken my heart, f 
looked for some to have pity on me. bat 
there was no man to comfort me. In Thee 
alone, O Lord, do I put my trust. Father, 
have mercy upon me, according to Thy holy 
word. 



OOK Psalm cxLin. 1. Adapted from 
Ai/^D Winter, by W. Shoeb. 

HEAE my prayer, O Lord, giv« ear to 
my supplications. In Thy faithful- 
ness answer me, and in Thy righteousness. 
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Sanctus. Pb^toriu*. 

HOLY is God the Father : Holy ia God 
the Son : Holy is God the HolrGhoat : 
Thou art the Lord of Sabaoth, all the earth 
is fall of rrhy glory. Hooaxma in the high 
est Blessed is He that oomoth in the name 
of the Lord. Hosauna in the hfghtvl 
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ANTHEMS. 
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Isaiah vn. 7. H. A. Smith. 

HOW beautifnl upon the mountains are 
the feet of Him that bnngeth good 
tidings, that publisheth peaoe : that bring- 
eth good tidings of good, that publisheth 
salvation ; that saith unto Zion, Thy God 
reigneth ! Break forth into joy, sing to- 
gether, ye waste places of Jerusalem ; for 
the Lord hath comforted His people. He 
hath redeemed Jerusalem. Hallelujah ! 
Praise ye the Lord. 



HiancsL. 

INCLINE Thine ear to me; O Lord 
make haste to deliver me. Oh save me 
for Thy mercies' sake. 



FsALai cxxi. Dk. Whitfixld. 

I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills 
from whence cometh my help. My help 
cometh even from the Lord, who hath made 
heaven and earth. The Lord shall preserve 
thee from all evil : yea it is He that shall 
keep thy soul. The Lord shtdl preserve 
thy going out and thy coming in from this 
time forth for evermore. Amen. 
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COLLBCT. FAARA27T. 

LOBD, for Thy tender mercies' sake, lay 
not our sin to our charge ; but forgive 
that is past, and rive us grace to amend 
our sinful lives, to decline from sin and in- 
cline to virtue, that we may walk with a 
perfect heart before The«_now and ever- 
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ANTHEMS. 



Psalm xui. Noybllo. 



LIKE as the hart desireth the w»terbrooks» 
so panteth my soul after Thee, O God. 
Why art thou so full of heaviness, O my 
soul ; and why art thou so disquieted within 
me? O put thy trust in God. 
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COLLSCT. EIBKT. 

LOED of all power and might, Thou that 
art the Author, Thou that art the Giver 
of all good things,— graft in our hearts the 
love of Thy name : increase in us true re- 
ligion : nourish us in all goodness, and of 
Thy great mercy keep us in the same, 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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FSALK XIZ. 14. JAKBS SmITB. 

L£T the words of my mouth, and the 
meditation of my heart, be acceptable 
in Thy sights O Lord, my strength and my 
Bedeamer. 
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Psalm xziii. W. Shors. 



LO, my Shepherd's hand divine ! 
I Want shall never more be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large. 
He shall feed His happy charge. 
When I faint with summer heat. 
He shall lead my weary feet 
To the streams that, still and slow. 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 
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ANTHEMS. 



Luke ii. 2d-82. 

LORD, now lettest Thou Thy aervAnt de- 
part in peace, according to Thy word : 
for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation, 
which Thou hast prepared before the face 
of all people ; to be a light to lighten the 
Gentiles, and to be the glory of Thy peo- 
ple Israel. 

/wOU Psalm xcv. 6, 7. 

OCOME, let us worship and bow down, 
let us kneel before the Lord our Maker. 
;For He is our Ood ; and we are the people 
of His pasture and the sheep of His hand. 
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2 Chrok. VI. 



OLORD my Ood, hear Thon the prayer 
Thy servant prayeth : have Thou re- 
spect unto his prayer. Hear Thou in 
heaven Thy dwelling-place, and when 
Thou hearest, O Lord, forgive. 
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Psalm cl. J. Weldox, 

PRAISE God in His holiness : praise 
Him in the firmament of His power. 
Praise Him in His noble acts : praise Him 
according to His excellent greatness. Praise 
Him in the sound of the trumpet : praise 
Him upon the lute and harp. Praise Him 
in the cymbals and dances: praise Him 
upon the string and pipe : let everything 
that hath breath pralsto the Lord. 
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ANTUBMS. 



Psalm oxltii. 1. J. Wsldox. 
PRAISE the Lord : for it is a good 
thing to sing praises unto oar God. 
Yea, a Joyful and pleasant thing it is to be 
thaukful. Great is the Lord, and great is 
His power ; yea, and His wisdom is infinite. 
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L. Mason. Eakl of Wiltox. 

PRAISE the Lord, all ye nations: 
praise Him, all ye nations, for Hia 
merciful kindness is ever more and more 
towards us, and the truth of the Lord en- 
dureth for ever. Amen. 

/iil. Psalm xlv. 2. T. Habtings. 

OTHOU that hearest prayer, unto Thee 
shall all flesh come. 

/l^ri HaBAKKUK II. 20. 

rpHE Lord is in His holy temple. Let all 
X the earth keep silence before Him. 

/w4:0 Psalm cxix. 33. Attwooi». 
mEA.CH me, O Lord, the way of Thy 
X statutes, and I shall keep it unto the 
end. 

QiA Psalm cxxxv. 1. 67.C7.06.6G. 

/^TCjC Rinckaht. 

1 T ET all men praise the Lord, 

Ju In worship lowly bending ; 

On His most holy word. 
Redeemed from woe, depending. 
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A27THEMS. 

He gracious is and just, 
From childhood us dotlx lead ; 
On Him we place our trust 
And hope, in time of need. 

Glory and praise to Qod, — 
To Father, Son, be given. 
And to the Holy Ghost, 
On high enthroned in heaven. 
Praise to the Triune God ; 
With powerful arm and strong. 
He changeth night to day : 
Praise Him with grateful song. 
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MXUBBLSSOHN. 

PSAISE thou the Lord, O my spirit ; 
and my inmost soul, praise His great 
lovingkindness : and forget not thou all 
Bis benefits. 

/g4:0 Mkndblssohv. 

SLEEPEBS, wake 1 a voice is calling; 
It is the watchman on the walls, 
Thou city of Jerusalem I 
For lo I the Bridegroom comes. 
Arise, and take your lamps. 
Hallelujah 1 
Awake ! His kingdom is at hand ! 
Go forth, go forth to meet your Lord ! 
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1 ChRON. XXIX. 11. KXNT. 

mHINE, O Lord, is the greatness, and the 
J. power, and the glory, and the victory, 
and the majesty: for aU that is in the 
heaven and the earth is Thine ; Thine is 
the kingdom, O Lord, and Thou art exalted 
as head over all. 
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ANTHEMS. 
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Psalm li. 9-11. Attwood. 
rTinSN Thy face from my sfais, and put 
X out all my misdeeds. Make me a clean 
heart, O Qod, and renew a right spirit 
within me. Cast me not away from Thy 
presence, and take not Thy Holy Spirit 
from me. 
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Sanotub. Novbllo. 

mHEBEFOBE with angels and archangels, 
X and with all the company of heaven, we 
laud and magnify Thy glorious name, ever- 
more praising Thee; and saying, Holy, holy, 
holy. Lord God of Hosts, heaven and earai 
are full of Thy glory. Glory be to Thee, 
Lord Most High. Amen. 
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Psalm lzzxvti. 2, 8. I^ovbllo. 
rriHE Lord loveth the gates of Zion more 
X than all the dwellings of Jacob. Olo* 
rions things are q)oken of the city of God. 

251 

MY song shall be of mercy ftnd judgment ; 
unto Thee, Lord, will I sing. O let 
me hate understanding in the way of god- 
liness. When wilt Thou come unto me? 
I will walk in my house with a perfect 
heart. 
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Isaiah lt. 1. 



HO, every one that thirsteth, corns ye to 
the waters, and he that hath no money ; 
come ye, buy, and eat; yea, come, buy 
wine and milk without money and irithout 
price. 
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ANTHJEMB. 
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S£ABCH me, O 6od» and know mj hesrt ; 
try me, and know mv thoughts : and 
see if there be any wicked way Uy me, and 
lead me in the way everlasting. Amen. 
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Collect. 



WE bow in prayer before Thy throne, 
O God; Help ns to worship Thee, 
help ns to worship Thee in spirit and ia 
truth. Help us to pray, help us to praise 
and hear Thy word. Look down, Lord, 
in mercy upon us, and blot out all our 
transgressions. O hear our prayer, aeoept 
our praise, forgive and bless us for Jesus' 
sake. Amen. 



ADVENT ANTHEMS. 
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WISDOM Which earnest out of the 
mouth of the Most High, reaohing 
from one end to another, mightily and 
sweetly ordering all things ; come end- 
show ua the way of understanding. 

II. 

L LOBD and Buler of the bouse of Israel, 
Who didst appear to Moses in a flame 
of fire in the bush, and gavest him the 
Law in Sinai ; come and redeem us with 
an outstretched arm. og zed by Google 
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ADVENT ANTHEMS. 



III. 

I BOOT of Jesse. Which standest for an 
J ensign of the people, at Whom kings 
shall shut their mouths, to Whom the Gen- 
tiles shall seek ; come and deliyer vat, and 
tarry not. 



Oi 



IV. 

KET of David and Sceptre of the 
_ house of Israel, Thou that openest and 
no man shutteth, and shuttest and no man 
openeth ; come and bring the prisoner out 
of his prison-house, and Iiim that sitteth in 
darkness and in the shadow of death. 











ORIENT Brightness of the Everlasting 
^ Light, and Sun of Bighteousness ; come 
and enlignten them that sit in darkness 
and in we shadow of death. 



VI. 

KING and Desire of all nations, Thon 
_ Comer Stone, Who hast made both one ; 
oome and save man, whom Thon f ormedst 
from the clay. 











vn. 

EMMANUEL, our King and LawgiTer, 
"Rope of all nations and their Saviour ; 
come and save us, Lord our Gk)d. 
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LITANIES. 
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1 TESUS, we tm far vwaj 

O From the light of heavenlj day, 
Lost in paths of sin we stray : 

Lord, in mercy hear vm. 

2 Deeper has the darkness grown : 
Saviour, come to seek Thine own, 
Leaye, oh leave us not alone : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

8 Thou our great Example art. 
Thou canst needful grace impart 
To the wayward, earth-bound heart : 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

4 Foolish, weak, and sad we lie ; 
Guard us with Thy loving eye. 
Be our Helper, always nigh : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

6 Help us to bewail our sin. 
And, in heavenly strength, begin 
Daily victories to win : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

6 Keep us lowly that we may. 
Ever watchful, turn away 

From the snares our tempters lay : 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

7 On our darkness shed Thy light, 
Lead our wills to what is right. 
Wash our evil nature white : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. * 

8 Hay Thy wisdom be our guide, 
CSomfort, rest, and peace provide 
Near to Thy protecting side : 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

D grazed by Google 



LITANIES. 

9 By the gradons saving call. 
Spoken tenderly to all 
Who have shared man's guilt and fall: 
We beseech Thee, hear ns. 

10 By the nature Jesus wore, 

By the stripes and death he bore, 
By His Life for evermore : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

11 By the love that longs to bless. 
Pitying our sore distress. 
Leading us to holiness : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

12 By the love so calm and strong, 
Patient still to suffer wrong. 
And our day of grace prolong : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

18 By the love that speaks within. 
Calling us to flee from sin, 
And the joy of goodness win : 

We beseech Thee, hear tu. 

14 By the gifts that show Thee near. 
By the stripes of love we fear. 
Warning us Thy voice to hear : 

We beseech Thee, hear iia. 

16 By the love that bids Thee spare. 
By the heaven Thou dost prepare. 
By Thy promises to prayer : 

We beseech Thee, hear ns. 

16 Teach us what Thy love has borne. 
That, with loving sorrow torn, 
Truly contrite we may mourn : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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LITANIES. 

17 Oifts of light and grace bestow. 
Help us to resist the foe, 
Fearing what indeed is woe : 

We beseech Thee, hear as. 

18 Let not sin within ns reign. 
May we gladly sufif er pain, 
If it bum away our stain : 

We beseech Thee, hear ns. 

19 May we to all evU die, 
Fleshly longings crucify, 

Fix our hearts and thoughts on high : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

20 Grant us faith to know Thee near, 
Hail Thy grace, Thy judgments fear. 
And through trial persevere : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

21 Grant us hope from earth to rise, 
And to strain with eager eyes 
Towards the promised heavenly prize : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

22 Grant us love Thy love to own, 
Love to live for Thee alone, 

And the power of grace make known ; 
we beseech Thee, hear us. 

28 Lead us daily nearer Thee, 
Till at last Thy face we see, 
Crowned with Thine own purity : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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1 TESUS, dwelling here below, 
O Teaching man his God to know. 
One with all our toll and woe : 
Hear us. Holy Jesus. 
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LITANIES. 

18 Wlien the doads of sorrow lower. 
When we dread the tempter's power. 
In the awful dying hour : 

Hear us, H0I7 Jesua. 

10 Be Thou near us. Lord, we pray. 
Turn our darkness into day, 
Help us on our heavenward way : 
Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

20 AU that we hare lost, restore, 
Cihange and form us evermore. 
In Thy presence to adore : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 
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1 r 1 0D the Father throned on high ; 
17 Saviour who didst come to die : 
Spirit who dost sanctify : 

Save us. Holy Trinity. 

2 Jesua, Prince of Life and Light, 
Dwelling now in gloiybright, 
Buling all things by Thy might : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

8 Thou who did'st to heaven ascend. 
Still to be the sinner's friend. 
Still Thy people to defend : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

4 Thou whose death did death destroy 
Who through pain did'st pass to joy 
Endless and without allor : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

5 Thou who must in glory reign, 
Ck)nqueror of sin and pun. 
Till no enemy remain : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 
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LITAKIES. 

« Jesiu, who art glorified. 
In the yery flesh that died, 
With the pierced hands and side : 
Hear na, H0I7 Jesus. 

7 Jesns, though enthroned on high. 
Still, for our inflnnlty 
Touched with human sympathy : 

. Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

8 JesuB, in our time of need 
Our High Priest to intercede, 
Living still Thy Death to plead : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

9 Jesus, who, to heaven upborne, 
Didst not leave Thy Church to mourn. 
Orphaned, comfortless, forlorn : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

10 Thou, who, still our Saviour Friend, 
Didst the Holy Spirit send 

To be with us to the end : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

11 Jesus, who, through bread amd wine. 
Blessed by migh^ words of Thme, 
Dost impart the Life Divine : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

12 Only Balm for souls distressed. 
Happiness of all the blessed, 
Peace of those who long for rest : 

Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

13 Thou who on the quick and d^. 
All for whom Thy blood was shed, 
Shalt pronounce the judgment dread: 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
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LITANIES. 

14 Jesiu, Ood's Incarnate 80s, 
By Thy work for sinners done, 
By the gifts for sinners won : 
Hear iu. Holy Jesus. 

16 That while pilgrims toilisg here. 
We Thy Name may love and fear. 
And to death may persevere : 
Hear us, Holy Jesiu. 

16 That Thy grace our lasts may kill. 
That we may subdue our will 
All Thy pleasure to fulfil : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

17 That upon Thy saints who pine, 
Longing to be wholly Thine, 

Thou wouldst send Thy power Dhino-: 
Hear us. Holy Jesus. 

18 That in mercy Thou wouldst come. 
Seeking those who oareless roam. 
Bringing wanderers safely home : 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 

19 That when earthly toil is o'er, 
"We, in rest for evermore, 
May enjoy Thee and adore : 

Hear us. Holy Jeeus. 

260 

1 QPIBIT blest, who art adored 

K3 With the Father and the Word, 
One eternal God and Lord : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

2 Holy ^Irlt, Heavenly Dove, 
Dew descending from above, 
3reath of life, and Fire of love: 

Hear us, H0I7 Spirit. 
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LITANIES. 

3 Source of strength, and knowledge elear, 
Wisdom, godliness sinceie. 
Understanding, counsel, fear, : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

4 Source of meeknees, love, and pcAoe, 
Patience, jroreness, faith's increase, 
Hope and joy that cannot cease : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

5 Spirit guiding to the right. 
Spirit making darkness light, 
Spirit of resistless might : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

6 Spirit, who dost fear impart, 
Giying love to every heart, 
Hakisg mortals what Thou art : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

7 Spirit falling like a dove 
From the opened skies above. 
With the Father's power and love : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

8 Thou, whose i)oweT inspiring came, 
Falling down like tongues of flame, 
Where they met in Jesus' name : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

9 Comforter, to whom we owe 
All that we rejoice to know 
Of our Saviour's work below : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit 

10 Thou whose sound Apostles heard. 
Thou whose power their spirit stirrea, 
Giving them the living word : 
Hear us, Holy SpWt 
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LITANIES. 

11 Thoa, by whom our soids are fed 
With the true and Uving Bread— 
Eyen Him who for us bled : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit 

12 Spirit showing us the way. 
Warning when we go astray. 
Pleading in us when we pray : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

18 Spirit, whom our fallings grieve. 
Whom the world will not receive. 
Who dost help us to believe : 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

14 Spirit, guarding us from HI, 
Bending right our stubborn will ; 
Though we grieve Thee, patient still : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

15 Holy Ghost, when sinners fall. 

And when snares their souls enthral. 
Leading back with gentle call : 
Hear us. Holy Spirit. 



16 Splril 
Whei 



_it, bidding terror e 
hen from sin we pray release. 
Bidding us to go inj>eace : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

17 Calming Spirit, always nigh, 
Helping our infirmity. 
When in lonely doubt we lie : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit 

18 Spirit strength of all the weak, 
Giving courage to the meek, 
Teaching faltering tongues to speak: 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 
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LITANIES. 

19 Spirit, aiding all who yearn 
More of truth divine to learn. 
And with deeper love to bum : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

20 Spirit, fount of faith and joy, 
Giving peace without alloy, 
Hope that nothing can destroy : 

Hear us. Holy SiUlt. 

21 Source of love and light divine. 
With that hallowing grace of Thine,' 
More and more upon us shine : 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

22 Holy, loving as Thou art, 
C!ome and live within our heart. 
Never from us to depart : 

Hear us. Holy Spirit. 

28 May we soon, from sin set free. 
Where Thy work may perfect ))e, 
Jesus* face with rapture see : 
Hear us. Holy Spirit 
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INDEX 

OF FIBST LINES OF HTMNS 
IN APPENDIX. 



No. 

A few more yean shall ToU 146 

Again as evening's Bhadow 176 

A little child the Saviour came 158 

All things praise Thee, Lord 6 

All ye that pass by 80 

And now the wants are told 170 

Another year has fled ; renew 102 

Art thon weary, art tiiou languid .... 71 

As flames in skies SO 

As helpless as a dxild 06 

As p«nts the hart for cooling 07 

AswHhi^nessmenof old 20 

At even, when the son was set 164 

Awake, awake, O Zion 141 

Behold, One Cometh from afar 28 

33e known to ns in breaking bread .... 161 

Blind Bairtenuens at the gatM 88 

Broken up is ruthless winter 183 

By Christ redeemed in Cauist 160 

Ghristtan, dost thou see them 122 

Christians, awake, salute 80 

Christian, seek not yet rep<)iB,,^G©ogle !» 



FIRST LINES OF 

No. 

Light'! guttering morn bedecks 46 

Lot onthetngloriooBtree 40 

Lot summer comes again 190 

Lord, in this TI17 mercy's day- 70 

Lord, in Thy name Thy senrante 188 

Lord, I was blind 74 

Lord Jesns, Shepherd of mankind .... 804 

Lord, let me pray 106 

Loxd,mayasinfullitUeohUd 206 

Lordof our life, and God 161 

Lord of the harvest. Thee we hall .... 189 
Lordof theUTlnghanrest 1» 

Master, where abidest Thou 67 

My Father, it is good for me 118 

My Ood, how wonderful 18 

1^ God, 1 love Thee 17 

My heart is resting 104 

Neyer further than Thy cross 106 

No Gospel like this feast 167 

Not what I am, Lord 68 

Now may Be who from the dead 180 

Now thank we all our God 18 

Now the day is over 166 

Now to the glorious Trinity 201 

O blessed life, the heart at rest 107 

O Bread to pilgrims given 160 

O Christ, our true and only Light .... 61 

O come and mourn with me 4S 

O come, come, Emmanuel 66 

O'erwhelmed in depths of woe 48 

Of the Father's love begotten 27 

O God of life, whose power benign. . .. 06 

O God of love, O King of peace 197 

O God, Thy power is wonderful Ifl 

Oh neyer, never can we know 77 
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HYMNS IS APPENDIX. 

No. 

Oh wh«re i» He that trod the sea 78 

O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me .... 6S 

O Jesus, King most wonderful 66 

O Jesns, Thou art standing 75 

O Light of life, O Savionr 166 

O Lord of heayen, and earth, and sea . 11 

O love divine and golden IM 

O love I how deep, how broad 70 

O love of Qod, how strong 16 

O Master, it is good to be 88 

Once more before we part 181 

On the fount of life eternal 146 

O Paradise I Paradise 1 U2 

O show me not my Savionr 44 

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed . 80 

Our Ood, we thank Thee 12 

Out of the depths I cry to Thee 119 

Out of the depths, the gulfs 188 

O who like Thee so calm 86 

Peace, doubting heart 120 

Praise to the HoUest 92 

Beaper ! behold, the flelda are white . . 127 

Saviour, again to Thy dear name 177 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 70 

Saviour, who Thy flock 166 

See amid the winter's snow 82 

Shew pity, Lord 108 

Sing Hallelujah forth 1 

Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's 41 

Son of Ood, to Thee I err 80 

Sow in the mom thy seed 180 

Stand up. atand up for Jesus 126 

StiU, still with Thee 162 

Strong Son of God, Immortal Love.. .. 78 
Summer suns are glowing 184 
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INDEX OF OHAirrS, ANTHEMBt ka. 

No. 

1 Corlnthiaiu xr. 811 

Father, hear Thy children*! can 2S7 

Oloiy be to God on high 2SS 

God'the Father throned on high 2fi0 

Great is the Lord 221 

Hahakknkiil 209 

Hallelujah ! salration and glory 21$ 

Hear my prayer, O Lord, hear my .... 228 

Hear my prayer, O God 224 

Hear my prayer, O Lord, give ear .... 225 

Ho, erery one that thirsteth 252 

Holy is God the Father 226 

How beautiful npon the monntaina . . 227 

Incline Thine ear 228 

I will lift up mine eyes 229 

Jesus, dwelling here below 258 

Jesus, we are rar away 256 

Let the words of my mouth 283 

Let all men praise... » 244 

Like as the hart 281 

Lo t my Shepherd's hand 234 

Lord, for Thy tender mercies' sake.. . . 280 

Lord of aU power 282 

Lord, now lettest Thou 286 

Hy song shall be of mercy 251 

O come, let us worship 286 

OLord,my€h>d 287 

OpraiseGod 238 

O praise the Lord, for it is 289 

O praise the Lord, all 240 

O Saviour of the world 212 

O Thou that hearest prayer 241 

Praise thou the Lord 245 

Psalm cxlvi 206 

Psalm cxlvii 207 

Psalm d 208 

Hesponses to the Beatitudes 216 

Responses to the Commandments .... 217 

Search me, O God, and know 255 

Sleepers, wake, a voice is calling ....! ! 240 
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INDEX OF CHANTS, ANTHEMS, &o. 

No. 

Spirit blest, who art adored 260 

Suffrages, No. 1 2U 

Suffrages, No. 2 216 

Teach me, Lord 248 

The Lord iB in His holy temple 242 

The Lord loveth 260 

Therefore with angels 240 

Thine, Lord 247 

TnmThyfaoe 248 

We bow in prayer before thy throne .. 264 
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